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Contributions must reach the Editor not later than the Tenth of the month previous lo issue. 


THOSE FORTY MEN 


Padre Р. W. BALDWIN in Toc H Australia fills the Federal offices of Senior Padre, Hon. 
General Secretary and a member of the Guard of the Lamp. When he wrote what follows 
he was looking forward specially to the Annual General Meeting of Toc Н Vicloria in 
October, but his words acquire a universal application if we take them as our message for 
Armustice-tide. The figure ‘forty’ musi be varied to fit this land or that, but the 
principle of responsibility to the Elder Brethren Stands fast. 


A! а rough estimate, Toc Н Australia is just below 1,500 Strong and it remembers 

60,000 men of the A.LF. who did not return from war. Тос Н is 
pledged to translate its remembrance into terms of actual being and doing. My 
share of those 60,000 is forty men. Not only should I remember them, but I must 
so live that my service attempts, at any rate, the gloriously impossible task of doing 
here what they would have done had they lived. Those forty men will not let 
me alone and I am compelled to carry out my enquiry from the simple standpoint 
of onc who remembers. 

So far as 1 am personally concerned it boils down to this. I am to ask myself 
Whether or not my life during the рай year has becn lived in the Spirit of Toc Н 
on every point. Now I would like to shelve that question. I would like to say 
that I am as God and circumstance have made me, and that this is Everyman’s 
Club. My humours, good and ill, my words, wise or otherwise, my religion or 
the lack of it, are my own concern. Toc Н must take me as I am, and whether 
I have been in the show for seven years or seven minutes I Stand on my own two 
fect, the equal of any man here, and what they do not like about me they'll have 
to dislike—and that is that. 

Such a summary is something of what the natural instincts of most of us would 
drive us to express. We might not in so many words, but at the back of our minds 
there it would be. The hard part about it is that I just cannot even think in terms 
like that because those forty men refuse to let me. They never say anything that 
I can hear, but there is a Light in Toc H and it speaks their message only too 
plainly for my peace of mind. 

“Тос Н changes chaps”—that means it has to change me. Which is not the 
least of things that I for one must think about—every now and then. 


The Spirit of Toc H 
Of all the many and varied aspects of Toc H the essential spirit of the thing 
comes, and must come, first. The most telling argument, the faultless logic, the 
soundest constitutional method of doing or not doing this, that, or the other thing, 
come in their turn before that merciless Standard of judgment—the Spirit of Toc H. 
Hu 
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It speaks to me in the Main Resolution when it bids me “ listen now and always 
for the voice of God," when it tells me that I am here to “ fight at all costs for the 
setting up of His Kingdom upon carth." That I am to ignore human Standards 
of success or failure. It speaks again when in the Ceremony of Light I am pledged 
“to remember," and it speaks for the third time when I am reminded at my 
initiation that Service is part of the Toc Н life and I must either serve or be a 
quitter. The Spirit of Toc H—that is another thing that I have to think about— 
every now and then. 


On Service 


Service demands of me that I must do it all the time. For me no spasmodic 
outbreak of furious activity, unguarded, unguided and unprepared. But rather a 
Steady, definite, unbroken progress either over, round or through cvery obstacle 
lying in my path until I come, like Bunyan's Pilgrim, “ to the other side," when I 
meet perchance my forty men and show them my scars of service. Toc Н reminds 
me that I am to Study civic, social, and religious problems, and I find in that no 
hint of mere acquisition of knowledge. I find no shadow of consent to the sug- 
gestion that he truly serves who does no more than classify admitted wrongs. It 
was not enough in 1914 for a nation of amatcurs, farmers, commercial men and 
industrials to arrive at some academic agreement that there was something wrong 
in Europe. These amateurs had to do something, and before doing it they had 
to train—and I wonder sometimes just precisely whether my serving out of bread 
and clothing to a few poor families is really an adequate return for the lives of 
forty men. It would be very pleasant to think it was. 


The “ $tretcher-party " job captures in some sort the imagination of the people. 
People are a sympathetic lot and more or less will finance a curative plan. I have 
to give a few hours to thinking I like to be known as a member of that very decent 
show Тос Н, but if it is alright to look at it that way, why the dickens can't 
those fellows leave me alone? Forty men tossed their lives into the hazard for 
an idea. That was a Toc H job. I don't mean the beastliness of war—I hate war. 
But the idea was big, there was a big loyalty, a big risk—and a big price. 


To-day the world, as we understand it, comes nearer and nearer to catastrophe 
if the signs are true. We are to Study various problems—what for? Not to make 
clever speeches or to acquire a reputation for wisdom, but for some greater reason 
if those forty men arc not lying to me. 


Time was (how long ago now!) when men before embarking upon any enter- 
prise of peace or of war, sought to know the Will of God. He spoke usually 
through the Church of that day. Who listens for the voice of God on the 
enterprises of our present times? 


We will take the economic problem to begin with; it is not the greatest thing, 
but it is most in the public mind. Our present contact with existing trouble has 
been, in one way or another, Relief Work. May I make this clear—I no more 
attack the $tretcher-party work of Toc H to-day than I attack the work of the 
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Army Medical Corps when the Stretchers were actual and not symbolic. But if 
you compare the percentage of our 400,000 men of the A.LF. who were in the 
Medical Service with those who were engaged in the forward movements, you 
find some idea of the percentage of our present Strength which should be given 
to curative as against preventive service. 


I have been told more than once in the last year that there are many things 
on which Toc Н should be silent. We are not to “butt in" upon such questions 
as War. (Just silence those forty men for a moment!). ГИ come back to war. 


And because the economic problem has become associated with the divergent 
opinions of half a dozen parties and combinations of parties in the political arena, 
Toc Н must not run the risk of extinction through interference in politics, and 
it is therefore not its job to do anything in conjunction with the many solutions 
in the economic problems which have been and are being submitted. We may 
listen and that is all. With due respect to better men than I, I can only find in 
that Statement an attitude towards those forty which one man expressed many years 
ago of his relation with One Other. Because there was a risk, Peter said: “I 
know not the man." 


I have no wish to give offence who am so very much to blame, but it does seem 
to me that Toc Н АиЯгаНа is in the baby class so far as the public interest is 
concerned. That it has the mo&t bewildering internal problems, which should never 
arise in а Family like this, because it will not face, or at any rate has not yet 
faced, the world and the world's problems, speaking fearlessly and reckoning nothing 
of this world's opinions or its successes to this Family. It is surely a good thing 
that we should do these little tasks of ours, but unless I have more than that to 
show I sec but little hope of ever hearing on that “other side" I spoke of the 
" Pass friend and all's well" of my forty men. 


The economic position to-day cries aloud for the earnest Study and attention of 
every thinking man. The economists tell us that we are to go on as we have 
gone these hundreds of years. They say that there is no cure for that Strange thing 
that they call depression, that these things “ соте in cycles." That may be very 
satisfying for them, but I have seen men and women living in hovels, if life it can 
be called; I see the bright-faced youngsters all around me who must be men and 
women some day. Am І to condemn them as they grow up to more and sll 
morc depression and hardship when all the time I know—and gainsay it he who 
can—that there is enough and more than enough of good things in this world for 
every living soul within it? If that were not true, there is enough and more 
than enough unused man and woman power in this country to double the quantity 


. of supplies many times over. The problem is not production but power of purchase. 


A medium of exchange called money has been elevated into the position of a 
commodity and has cursed the world in the process. There are those who tell us 
that this or that syStem of monetary reform would change the face of this nation 
and wipe its tears away within a year. Whether these things be true or not I do 
not know. But those forty men will not let me shelve this question because of the 
suffering that they, with us, have seen. 
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The job of Toc H herein surely is to spread such an atmosphere of self-sacrifice, 
understanding and fellowship that the whole world, and not we alone, will sit 
at the feet of the experts and put into effect the outcome of their Study. We admit 
the word “ fairly" in the first Point of our Compass. It were well to remember 
that Toc H is called upon to “ think.” I had not set out to lecture you on economics, 
but those forty men are with me, and they will not lct me go. 


“То listen now and always for the Voice of God." Yes, but which? Those 
forty men know One, I am told there is One, but I wonder sometimes whether 
Toc H is doing quite enough, whether I am doing enough (which is more to the 
point) to establish the Kingship of one God in the hearts of one people. 


That is something clse that I have to think about—every now and then. I said 
I would come back to War. Perhaps I had better not. Because forty men are so 
close to me who suffered the torments of the damned in a war that was to end 
War (or so we were told then)—because God has said that no weapon shall prosper 
that is raised against those who seek to serve Him—bccause I cannot imagine The 
Chri$t in khaki, ГЇЇ let Him and the forty men do the talking. I might say 
rather much if I began to discuss the place of Toc H in relation to War, but just 
let that be yet another thing that we тий think of, you and I—now and then. 


Patches 

May I disgress to remind you of a Story? In the body politic our national garments 
are worn threadbare, and cach succeeding Party Government does what it may to 
put on a patch. In the economic field as well this is Strikingly true. We patch 
with a reduction in wages. We patch with a dole, with more and more taxation. 
We patch with industry so regulated that industry is all politics and politics 
without much of industry. We patch with tariff walls, we patch with a new king 
or with none, and all the while the echoes from an ancient tale ring down the 
years and there are none to hear, or, hearing, to give heed. The tale is from the 
lips of One who knew. He came to bring back the spirit of religion and He 
found that the sectarian accretions of the ycars had so worn out the garment of 
the one faith that the problem could no longer be solved by patches. That is 
why He called them foolish who used them on worn-out clothes, or who put into 
old wine-skins new wine. It is possible that in relation to much that has gone 
before this Story may have no inconsiderable bearing; at any rate, it is worth 
thinking about—every now and then. 


Concerning Fellowship 
When men in war faced risk together, not only did barriers fall away, but 
there grew up that camaraderie between men that made much of the horrors of 
those days bearable, and Toc H has presumed to say that part of its remembrance 


task is the recapturing and the passing on of just that very thing. 

Those forty men У did not know each other until the trouble began— 
then they did. And they demand that I, by my own attitude, mutt make of 
Toc H a place to which men may come to find a difference from what they find 
in the world outside. From some obscure beginning, usually of no great con- 
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sequence, men outside do achieve the most powerful dislikes. 'They base them on 
anything, or on nothing, and from that time forward whatever that other man 
Says or docs is wrong. Is it a foolish thing?—that is just what we expected. 
Is it a kindly thing?—we wonder just what he is getting out of it. So that finally 
it may be the shape of his nose, the colour of his socks, the Church he goes to, 
the words he uses when he speaks, or his very silence when he doesn't, but it is 
wrong—always wrong. From that way of life men come here to the Family of 
Toc H to escape. But do they? 


Grant in full measure the errors of this man’s yesterday. Does Toc Н forget 
and understand, or docs it remember and measure cvery act and every word by 
the possible mistakes of other days? Is there in every Unit the fellowship of those 
forty men, plus many things they had not? They had not the tradition that is 
ours to-day, since they died to create that tradition, but I wonder—are they satisfied, 
not only with my remembering, but with my forgetting? Thus, it seems to me 
do they suggest thoughts on fellowship in Toc Н. The Unit that is weak—is its 
weakness or even its failure the instantly answered signal for the co-operation and 
help of every other Unit, or do we &and off and talk as one man talked of another 
Unit not long ago? When speaking of one of their failures he said, “ Everything 
that crowd touch they mess ир”! 


Further afield still—is there that relation between the States in this country 
which go to prove the claim of Toc H to be in very truth an Australian Family? 
Wider Still, is there the world over that warmth of feeling to bear out the world- 
wide scope of the Toc H idea before which even national barriers must break? 


Administration 

We must scc to it, you and I, when the time comes. that our Administrative 
bodies are appointed and being appointed, what is to be our fellowship with them 
and theirs to us. Outside Toc H, a Government is fair game to every shaft of 
bitter criticism which the destructive minds of men сап fire. More often than not 
when a Government speaks half the world spends most of its time in obstrudting 
every move that is made, however mistakenly, for the common good. Those 
forty men will not let us act like that in Toc H—but do we not? 

Arc there those among us who lose no chance of holding up the failings, real 
or imaginary, of administration? We know there are, and we know, too, that 
this Family will continue to mean little or nothing to the world in general until 
it means just everything to every member within its ranks. The enterprises to 
which we sct our hands after thought and prayer had guided us—does every 
member of the Family, even while doubtful of the ultimate success of this scheme 
or that, pull every ounce of his weight, so that the scheme, whatever it may be, 
may have a fair chance of success? | 

The Shrine—and the Lunch Club 

This little Shrine of ours, our Carpenter’s Bench with a burning flame upon it, 
and a Cross from the grave of one of those forty men behind it—does Toc H 
Victoria, and not a few fanatics here and there, make any use of that? Is it the 
hub of a team of consecrated man-power, or is it the Sanctuary of a few? 
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We do not have much chance of meeting together, but our Cafeteria would 
seem to offer a very happy one. It needs at the most thirty men each day to have 
their lunch there to put it for ever beyond the deadening Struggle for finance—yet 
with thirty Units in the State we cannot find those thirty men. "Thirty men, that 
15, working sufficiently near to make in point of time their lunch hour within these 
walls possible. To-day there is serious talk that our Cafeteria must pass from us 
because not even twenty make use of it daily. It only nceds a little vision. Are 
you disgruntled with this man or that? Have you tried meeting him daily around 
the meal table? Are you so far away that you cannot come to lunch? When your 
Unit meets here at night can you have a meal then? 


If neither of these things is possible, does the Shrine mean enough to you for 
you to make a sacrifice to keep it going? 


Concerning the Use of Men 


In addition to the active member and probationer, Toc H has enlarged из boun- 
daries by bringing into some sort of contact a fairly large body of other men. 
Some of them are members of the State Council, holders of office more or less 
complimentary, others are General Members, and beyond them—shall we call it 
the Outer Guard?—others known as Toc H Builders whose interest is almost 
exclusively financial. 


Does Toc Н gain anything from, or docs Toc Н offer anything to, the more 
or less casual observer? Quite apart from the timc-factor which might militate 
against the attendance at many meetings, are these men really keen on the Toc H 
idea? Of the few of them that attend Council Mectings, and so on, how many 
have seen anything which suggests the tremendous dynamic force of world- 
transforming power which really lies at the heart of this Movement? And if 
your words and mine have quite failed to fire the imagination of these men, to 
Stir up and keep alive their wholehearted enthusiasm, how can we ever hope 
that they should mean more to us than a formal donation to a cause they know 
little of and for which they see no great reason for caring very much? It seems 
to me that two facts cannot easily be gainsaid. One is, that той of these men 
are not pulling a tenth part of the weight which the real meaning of Toc Н 
justifies, and the other is that the fault lies almost entirely at our own door. 


Now review the possibilities when those forty men arc allowed to get busy with 
every member here. We make a list of all these men and fired by new vision of 
the great heritage that is ours we go forward to infect them in turn with something 
of our own fire. Banker and Lawyer, Cleric and Soldier, Business Man and so 
on, right down the whole range of our contacts, we find them passing on in their 
turn to multitudes of men well outside our present reach the idea that is Toc H. 
We find creeping into business, Law Court, Church, factory and &tation something 
of the tolerance, understanding and саге for others to which we all most solemnly 
have been pledged, and it is not unlikely (although this should be the least of our 
considerations) that an even greater change would come over their financial support 
of the Movement. 
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„15 it too much to ask that each active member of Toc Н should take upon 
himself the task of kceping in constant touch with the progress and problems, the 
hopes and aims of the Family, one of these men? At the moment, of course, 
there is nothing like enough to go round, but the problem there presented is easy 
of solution. Any active member without some such man to look after can find 
for himself onc at present not associated with us. So, it seems to me, shall a great 
task, as yet scarce touched, be taken in hand. 

This brings me to the “cell” idea as regards the active member. When the 
Communist Party secks to capture the interest of a people it begins with a small 
number of men and these fellows go out with the aim of putting into every industry, 
every factory, and every field of national service at least one man. This man 
acts as a “cell.” His job is to interest others in the ideas and ideals of Communism. 
In addition to spreading general interest throughout the Staff he picks key men 
with a view to definite membership in the party. This method works. Whatever 
we may be able to say, according to our political viewpoint, of Communism, we 
cannot decry the patience and enthusiasm of its adherents, nor the soundness of 
their methods of extension. 

If that can be said of Communism—an idea which has been generally disowned 
throughout our great Empire on the ground of its glorification of hatred and 
class war—how much more can be said for the same extension idea when applied 
to Toc H with its wonderful tradition, and its ideals, the nobility of which need 
give pride of place to no other institution on this earth? How many men, active 
members in employment, will be willing to set themselves the task next year of 
bringing in at least one of the fellows they meet and work with day by day? 
A languid intercst or even a happy fellowship is not enough—not enough at апу 
rate for my forty men. 

If the Toc H idea is true it should fill us with an almost passionate devotion 
and send us out to give to Everyman the chance of hearing the greatest Story we 
have known. Do you question that? Do you say that the Story of your Church 
is greater? The Story of your Church is in Toc H. Do you say that the memories 
of your Battalion mean more? The memories of every Battalion are in Toc H. 
Do you say that Calvary, its glory and its tragedy are greater? Upon them more 
than upon all else the whole fabric of Toc H is based. 

Spend two months with your forty men thinking over these things, too. For 
these are some of the things that those forty men suggest on the subject of 
fellowship in Toc H, and there might be a different tale to tell next year if we 
would think about them, you and I—every now and then. 


The True Basis 
Last of all, there is that Stumbling block to so many men. The greatest joy 
and the greatest tragedy of human life—religion, which is the spiritual basis of 
Toc H. 
You have no need that I should remind you that our membership does imply a 
personal acceptance of that basis, that we should “ seek to know the Will of God 
as revealed in Christ.” How much does this mean to us? 
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These forty men are very insistent here. They Stand clear-cyed far above the 
ruts of modern denominationalism. They are no longer barred from common 
worship, from pleading a common sacrifice in the presence of their common Lord, 
and while we in Toc H perforce will not tamper with the loyalties to which men 
have committed themselves, they look to us, as perhaps does One Other, that we 
shall seek without ceasing that which is good in the faith of the other man, shall 
Stand continually so far as we may upon that greatest of all common grounds— 
that of a sincere and deep personal devotion to our common Lord. 


Do we do it, you and I? Do we give to Everyman cvery encouragement to 
make the spiritual life his dominating force? Before we set out on a job or 
conference or mecting, before we give ourselves to plan or to raise funds, or to 
choose a man for this or that office, do we seck the mind of the only One Who 
matters? 


To me it would seem that there is no other way. That when there are pitiful 
squabbles and criticism and ill-humour among us they point only too clearly to the 
absence not only of the Spirit of Toc H, but of the Person of the Elder Brother 
who Stands behind it. 


“Let the Ark of the Lord go forward” 

So rang out the challenge in distant days when a nation in chains moved out 
in search of freedom upon its greatest enterprise, and there is need, most desperate 
need that in these days the spirit of Toc H should in turn go forward to capture 
men, and to fill the whole wide earth, “as the waters cover the sea." 


We will not bring this about by premature extension, by being slaves of 
expediency, and afraid of risks. It will be accomplished through us when we 
kneel as knights knelt through long hours of Vigil cre they received the sign 
of their nobility. And if it be possible for us to take this wider view, and, while 
not forgetting the lesser, still to go out upon the larger task, it would seem that, 
as I for one must kneel before that flame seeking a blessing on that to which I 
would give myself, an ancient custom will come into use again. In olden days a 
pilgrim ere he left his home country upon his pilgrimage knelt in the midst of the 
family circle and, with hands upon his та the benediction—well-saying and 
well-wishing—was pronounced. Is it too much to think that as you and I in turn 
kneel there from day to day that upon our heads, unworthy though they be, shall 
re&t the hands of forty men? And with them yet another Hand, the Hand of 
Him through whose lips our Godspeed must come? And we know in our hearts 
that this Hand is pierced for us and imprinted with a mark of a wound borne for 
us, for it is the Hand of Christ, Son of the living God. 


Without apology I leave these thoughts with you. If in these past days I have 
failed, will you give pardon as freely as He gives it? The time has come for us 
to prove ourselves in the sight of Him and of those forty men. P. W. В. 
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PILOTAGE 


The substance of a talk given by LEN Forrer to the Pilots of the South-Eastern Area 
at a Training Week-end laf winter. 


HY ‘Pilot’? There must have been some connection between the ordinary 

Pilot of a ship and this new office in Toc H when the name was first coined, 

and I propose to study the relation between the two, so that perhaps we all may 

understand better what our job in the family is. We are ultimately all in the same 

boat together, but some of us fecl sea-sick and it may be that as Pilot we can lead 

the ship to smoother waters—particularly in the extraordinarily complex days in 
which we arc living. 


I propose, therefore, to submit to you certain paragraphs from a green book 
with the formidable title of General Bye-Laws applying to all Pilots licenced by the 
Trinity House for the London Districts. 


The Qualifications for a Pilot 


So often the Pilot in Toc H is appointed because after the other posts have been 
allocated—as being of major importance—there is an odd man left and this odd 
Job, and there you are! Para. s, I (d), however, reads: “ A candidate for licence 
as Pilot shall acquaint himself, by aclual service in coasting ships or otherwise, 
with the navigation of the part of the diftricl for which he has applied to be 
licenced.” This seems to me of the very essence of the job as Pilot, and although 
if we as Toc H members are true to the Points of the Compass we shall already 
know something of our district, yet the Pilot should by actual service and by study 
have a more intimate knowledge of the local situation, and moreover, a knowledge 
from a varicty of angles—political, social, economic, religious, adolescent. This 
will necessarily take a certain amount of time, and a definite attempt to come in 
contact with a variety of people, but the gain to the Pilot in underStanding, 
sympathy and friendship will abundantly repay his trouble. 


Para. 5, I (g) (1) presents a second point: “ Proof shall be required that the 
candidate's previous conduci has been good and his habits sober." I do not 
imagine that the prospcétive Pilot in Toc H need be put through a cross-examination 
as to the number of visits he pays to the “ Dog and Duck "—although an inside 
knowledge of the Bar Parlour might often open his eyes to a variety of aspects 
of life which he may ignore. But I would Stress the point of soberness—that the 
Pilot should take a sober view of the various movements of these modern times, 
and endeavour to maintain a balanced view, so that when the too enthusiastic 
member rocks the boat to one side he may redress the balance and Steer clear of 
the possibility of foundering. This is surely the true interpretation of "thinking 
fairly " and incidentally may lead the Pilot to tone down his frequent reading of 
the “ Morning Post" by an occasional study of the “ Daily Herald." 


Para: 5, I (h) (z) leads to a further consideration: “ 4 candidate shall be examined 
both as to his Physical Fitness and as to his Acuteness of Vision and Colour 
Perception." Acuteness of Vision—isn't that just where we sometimes fail? We 
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are so much concerned with details of organisation, with vaguely wondering why 
Tom doesn't come to meetings, that we don't go beyond to ask what lies bchind 
his absence, what are the causes which bring about the cffects we sce all the time. 
Our vision is dull because we spend too little of our available time in reading, or 
rather because we read only what appeals to us. Isn't it a fact that many of our 
discussions in Toc H are futile because we are not even in possession of the facts, 
and because of that lack we cannot visualize the conditions under which men live 
and work and play? And how shall we spread the Gospel if the record of Our 
Lord's Life is a closed book to us? Do wc pray about our Toc H unit and its 
individual members? “I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh 
my help." As we look up we shall find solutions for the problems that face us, 
and we shall begin to see the purpose of God—and of Toc H—in this world of 


ours. 


Colour perception—our vision may be good but it may yet be inaccurate. We 
may be quite unable to distinguish colour or the subtle shades which differentiate 
one man from another, one problem from thc next, onc unit from its neighbour. 
A Pilot should be endowed with—or develop—tact, that is, a “ sense of touch” 
with regard to men, and know when sympathy is needed or when downright rude- 
ness will be most effective. Are we not sometimes inclined to let a man cause 
difficulties indefinitely and possibly harm the unit because in other ways he is a 

ood fellow? Moral courage is a far rarer virtue than its physical counterpart. 
Watch how Our Lord dealt with the different men who came to Him and learn 
of Him how to become sensitive to the colour of men’s minds. 


Para. 9 takes us one Step further: “If on the examination of a Pilot . . . he ts 
found to be suffering from deafness . . . his licence shall not be renewed.” 
A Pilot should have his ears wide open—till they flap! Ears to hear the various 
undercurrents in the unit before anyone else, ears to hear the sigh of the sad, the 
ache of the lonely, the joy of the young, the wisdom of the mature. His ears, 
too, should be open to the outside world, to the voices which constantly call for all 
that Toc H can give them and yet are outside the family. I have known a Toc H 
unit spend much time on perfecting its own organization and deaf to the cry of 
little children waiting in the cold outside the public-house a few yards away! А 
large part of the deafness in units is due to the deafness of the Pilot himself. Are 
you a good listener? And are you deaf to the voice of God as He speaks through 
the earthquake, wind and fire—till there comes that “ still small voice of calm "? 


Before we leave this part of our subject there is a small point we might bear 
in mind. Para II c. reads: “4 candidate shall, when approved, place himself 
at his own expense under the supervision of the Ruler of the Pilots at Gravesend for 
a period of three months, in order that he may accompany a licenced Pilot or 
licenced Pilots during that period between London Bridge and Gravesend, and he 
shall not be examined until he produces a certificate from the Ruler of Pilots that 
he has diligently occupied this period of probation.” I do not think it would be 
wise to have Assistant Pilots, but do you ever think of your possible successor? 
And would it not be of tremendous value to him if you sometimes took him along 
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to show him how you carry on your job? In any case, I think it is a good thing 
for a Pilot normally to resign after two years: by that time you will have done 
all the damage of which you are capable. Also, none of us want to develop a 
“уе са interest" in any job we take on, but rather to foster the newer member 
into sharing responsibility as and when he is ready for it. 


The Duties о a Pilot 


One of the anomalies of this green book is that nowhere is it specifically stated 
what the main duty of a Pilot is; I imagine this is so well-known that any mention 
of it would be superfluous. But in our units, have we yet definitely “ placed ” 
our Pilot? So may I suggest what in my opinion scems to be his real function? 


In a Branch recently it was decided to abolish the office of permanent Chairman 
except for business meetings, and substitute some other member to take charge of 
the other meetings. In a discussion over the name to give him, “ Leader” was 
recommended. The Branch then immediately wanted to know what his functions 
were to be and the answer—short, sharp and effective—was “to lead." My answer 
to the query: " What are the functions of a Pilot?" is "to push." And I am 
not thinking of passengers landing from a cross-Channel Steamer, or of the first 
day of a bargain sale. Rather I would take you to a spot outside Liége in Belgium 
on one of the fine international trains hauled by a powerful engine. At this point 
there is a long, steep gradient for several miles, and I have often watched an engine 
come along at the back of the train. You know the kind, anything but beautiful, 
square and stocky, built for comfort rather than speed; but there it comes and 
pushes and pushes for all it is worth, and you can hear it above all other noises 
effectively pushing the train uphill. That is the job of the Pilot; not the showy 
leader, nor the brilliant organiser, nor the dexterous financier, but the shover in 
the background who secs to it that the unit goes constantly uphill rather than down, 
and who pushes at the right time. The natural leader of the unit may Start 
most effectively, but inevitably the unit will Start slipping back, if you, Pilot, are 
not there to push, to prevent this Stopping, and getting sleepy, and wasting time. 
Push all the time, at the Executive, at the meetings—but push from the back, 
remembcring that it is uphill work, but that in the end we shall reach the mountain 
top. Here's a job tackled half-heartedly—one push and you'll find their hearts 
will function properly; here's a proposal which might harm the unit—one more 
push and something better comes to light; here's a member getting slack—a small 
push in the right direction and he Starts pulling again. Stay in the background 
and, for God's sake, push. 


But our green book is not exhausted yet and reminds us in Para. 19: “A Pilot 
who observes any alteration in any of the sands or channels, or that any seamarks 
of the Trinity House are out of place, or do not show their proper distinctive 
characters, shall forthwith deliver or send a correct statement in writing to the 
Trinity House." Do not lose sight of the larger view from your Steering position 
at the back; if the character of your District alters or its needs change, see that 
the Branch knows of it; if members are not in their places, find out why, and 
let the unit know how it can help; if an effective job done by some other organisa- 
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tion shows signs of breaking up, report it; if what was useful in the early days 
becomes a snare find a new channel and avoid what might become a sandbank 
and leave you Stuck; there are many ways in which you can interpret this bye-law 
for yourself. 


| Then comes Para. 21: “ 4 Pilot who neglects to use the lead in circumstances 
in which he should have taken that precaution shall be deemed to have failed in 
or neglected his duty as а Pilot." Nothing is said here of ° swinging the lead’— 
but of using it to test whether the unit is deepening in its apprehension of the 
meaning of Toc H, or if it is developing a shallow optimism and just skimming 
the surface of things. Also heed that note about warning; don’t Ье squeamish 
about warning your unit of dangers ahead. Aren't we too much afraid of trouble 
or afraid of losing our popularity when the question ever present in our minds 
should be “ What is best for the unit? " 


One other note comes out of Para. 14: “A Channel Pilot . . . shall not 
pilot ' vice versa, "i.e., in the direction opposite to that expressed by the terms of a 
Pilots licence. You must only go in one direction; there must be no oscillating, 
no going in a variety of directions and thus eventually going nowhere. We have 
already spoken of the necessity of the Pilot pushing, but this does remind us that 
ours is a one-way Street and not a delta. For, after all, what is the ideal of 
Toc H? Leaving out the phrases we know so well and the theological terminology 
which we may not understand, it seems to me that the ideal in our minds is the 
attempt by modern methods in these modern times to sct up the Kingdom of 
God on earth, the definite conversion of men to a way of living according to 
the principles laid down by Christ as revealed to us in the Gospels. We are not 
here to inculcate a spirit of goodwill merely, the idea of being kind to others 
when asked, nor to raise a continual cloud of dust while we attend to jobs of 
service which must be done, but to form a family, in all its wonderful variety, of 
men who spread the Gospel by the infection of a life lived exactly as Christ 
intended His Disciples should live it—here and now, and not in some future 
heaven. 


So if we are really going to develop our Pilotage, we must of sheer necessity 
get into closer touch with God and in much closer touch with men. To make 
friends with God I have already touched upon; try it out in your own life and 
then go out and make friends with men. You will have to get outside yourself, 
and must make all the approaches, and go out of your way if you really mean 
to make friends: “If he ask for thy cloak give him thy coat also, if he compel 
thee to go a mile, go with him twain.” Put right out of your mind the idea that 
you are doing it for the other fellow’s good; in humility realise that the best way 
of approach is in the spirit of seeking what he may give you. We are pledged 
—you and I—in Toc H to build the Kingdom of God; let us see to it that we 
build on the right foundation and that every man who comes into our units 
becomes a fellow builder with us—sooner or later—till with surprise we find that 


* . . . we have built Jerusalem 
In England's green and pleasant land." 
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“А UNIVERSITY OF CHARACTER " 


It 15 indeed encouraging to know that the firt Toc Н Group т Italy is now an 
accomplished fact. The ‘unofficial’ gathering of a few British residents at NAPLES has 
now been sanctioned by the Italian Government, which supervises very firiclly all clubs 
and meetings, for whatsoever purpose. The following article—a paper read on June 30 
to his fellow-members at Naples by CHARLES Franxs—is evidence that the new unit is 
thinking as well as adling. Paul Slessor has just gone out from home to see them. 


СОМЕ previous remarks of mine concerning the ideals of Toc Н, if they may 
ә, have appeared critical at first glance, were intended to arouse in all of us 
a spirit of introspection which would shake us out of that complaisant mood which 
the professing of lofty principles is too apt to encourage in those who profess them. 


The * Four Points” which constitute the aim of Toc H are nothing more than 
the embodiment of the main principles of Christianity, and as such can only inspire 
the admiration of all good men. I have no criticisms to make to the principles of 
Toc H. My difficulty is in understanding how the movement hopes to persuade 
men to apply them to their everyday life. 


Мо of us were brought up in Christian families. From early childhood, both 
in the home and in our churches, we have been trained to love our fellow-men, to 
lead а good life, to follow thc example of Him who preached the gospel of kindness 
and brotherhood, to love and adore Him. Їп such a religious atmosphere have I 
been trained from my early years. I was the ninth child, and you can imagine 
what that mcans in an actively religious environment. Sundays were devoted 
to church work, many evenings in the week were employed in various functions 
connected with church work. My father was an officer in the Salvation Army in 
its early days, when the holding of open-air meetings invariably ended in a free 
fight. Fortunately for my father he knew how to box! 


I have related to you my early upbringing only to show you how impossible it 
is for me not to admire the principles which Toc H seeks to instil into the hearts 
of all men, how impossible it is for me to quarrel with its noble purpose. They 
are the principles which should guide the course of the life of every man. They 
are the principles which Christianity has laid down as the rules of conduct for 
all good men. 


If you will read the article in the Journat (June, 1932) on Heretics you will come 
across the suggestion "that we have not nearly enough heretics in Toc Н”; 
“Criticism is a hose” is the heading of a sub-paragraph; “when a thing is 
beyond criticism and improvement it is dead," is another quotation. One of our 
members here lat week was in a quandary because he read in that article the 
following: “ If you are really teaching every man to bear his full responsibility, then 
you must daily lose many members, for as they go out into the world, to devote all 
their Strength to setting it right, they will no longer have time or energy left to 
belong to Toc H.” I see that a little lower down the Journat States Тос Н is “a 
university of character." Here, then, is the secret of Toc H. It is a training centre 


of noble chara¢ters—a university of character. 
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Now men do not spend their whole life in a university. The training they get 
there has to be put to some useful purpose in after-life. You are training characters, 
you are Studying, for some purpose. This is the answer to our perplexed member. 


Reading further into the Jounwar (June, 1932, p. 78) I came across this: 
“Spreading the Christian faith is not to be a special item in Тос Н, but is its 
central purpose. Toc H is meant to be, in this respect, a sane and cheerful college 
of Christian propaganda." It confirms what I have already said that Toc Н is 
taking up the work which thousands of churches throughout Great Britain and 
missionaries all over the world are doing, and have been doing over a long period. 
But I perceive currents of thought within this movement which aspire to a more 
practical programme than that of merely spreading the gospel of Christianity. Such 
a sentence as this in a speech of one of your leaders compels me to the belief that 
there are men in your movement who desire something more than the mere pro- 
fession of Christian principles. This is the sentence: “ That spirit of service shall 
lead every Toc H Branch to build again, and so rebuild a disordered world that 
every child born into it shall be born into a home and not, as at present, into a 
mere lodgment against the rain. It shall face fearlessly and without partisanship the 
great economic problems of the day, and help to solve the riddle of labour, industry 
and commerce." (Alec Paterson, see June JOURNAL, 1932, р. 83). This is evidently 
a man who feels, as I felt in my early youth, that Christianity without any 
practical application to the problems of life is not sufficient—is powerless against 
the materialism of our present economic system. 


You will remember what sort of atmosphere surrounded my childhood, a Christian 
atmosphere, a Toc H atmosphere, if you will. But at about the age of sixteen 
I felt the Churches were ploughing in the wilderness. All their exhorting, all their 
preaching, all their good works were having no apparent results in the actual 
working of our social order. My father was an insurance agent and sometimes, as 
a small boy, I accompanied him on his rounds. Не collected a few coppers, often 
sixpences, sometimes a shilling or two a week from poor working-class and lower 
middle-class families. I saw some unsightly districts of London which perhaps 
I would not have seen otherwise to this day, and which perhaps many of you here 
have been spared from sceing. Very often on a Saturday night I would accom- 
pany my mother on a marketing pilgrimage to Hoxton High Street, then one of 
the worst quarters of the greatest city in the world, which should be the very heart 
of Christendom. І ехрс& my mother went there because it was cheap and economy 
was a vital thing in view of her limited exchequer. In Hoxton in those days the 
children ran about with bare fect, literally in rags, their faces showing evident signs 
of want. I saw the Saturday night “drunks,” the Salvation Army meetings at the 
Strect corners—sincere men and women, moved by a heroic faith, seeking to win 
back to a sane life these broken wrecks of humanity. If you have never witnessed 
these scenes in their natural setting you have Still much territory to explore. There 
were in those days (it may not be so bad to-day—but I won’t vouchsafe it) Streets 
in Hoxton where no policeman could venture alone; they patrolled always in pairs. 
There were Streets inhabited by desperate charaéters—the dregs of our great civilisa- 
tion, men more forbidding than Central African savages, perhaps even less human: 
this in the heart of our Christian civilisation! 
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Being an impressionable child, and perhaps a thoughtful one, such experiences 
did not fail to make a deep imprint on my awakening intelligence. I had heard 
of Parliament. I knew it was a place where our laws were made, and it $truck 
тс it would be far better if the good men of the nation were to get control of 
Parliament and make laws which would compel men to be good rather than 
spending their time making vain appeals to people living in circumstances which 
were only calculated to foster evil. Round about my sixteenth year, then, I came 
in contaét—and for this I have to thank the Church I belonged to—with a political 
organisation which appealed to me as embodying all the teachings of Christ, and 
seemed, to my young enthusiasm, determined to set about in a practical manner 
to create those circumstances in which a Christian life would be possible—if only 
it could persuade the majority of the pcople to vote for it. Here, at last, was the 
organisation I had been drcaming of. Неге, so it seemed to me, was the one hope 
of bringing the Kingdom of Heaven on earth, and I became an active member of 
the local branch. Years have rolled on and circum&tances have carried me to Naples. 
But I have kept in touch with the movement which I Still think is the only one 
which will conquer cvil and create in our land those conditions in which men will 
live as brothers, where there will be no division of classes, where there will be 
no rich and no poor, where snobbery will be unknown, where greed will be a 
rclic of the past, where hate will have no meaning and love will be the abiding law. 


To you of Toc H I do not appeal on behalf of my party. I do not ask you 
to sec as I sec. I only tell you that the principles оп which your movement is 
founded are not new principles. They are as old as the intelligence of mankind. 
Buddha and Confucius, long beforc Christ, told men to live as brothers together. 
But the forces of evil have held sway and even to-day are dominant in spite of 
centurics and centuries of appealing. It is time for us to act. We are living in a 
period of great upheaval. Throughout the world there is a great awakening. The 
forces of goodness are bursting through the dams of greed and selfishness. It 
behoves us to decide whether we shall join in with the onrushing torrent or help 
to fortify the dams of evil. 


I do not ask you to join any political party. Here in Naples, far from our own 
country, there is little we can do. But I ask you to try to think positively, let 
your Toc H principles guide you in your sympathies, break away from old pre- 
judices, and, in the words of your leaders, face the problems of the moment with 
open minds and a knowledge gained from earnest Study, not from the daily Press, 
controlled as it often is by factions whose interests lie in the perpetuation of the 
present order of class antagonisms and national hatreds. When facing any national 
or international problem, start off with the question: “ What would Jesus do? ” 
and in the light of those principles which we all accept as our guide, resolve within 
yourselves the solutions, and you will then be able to judge. 


Even though you may not feel inclined to support actively those political leaders 
whom you feel to be on the right road, by thinking in sympathy with them 
you will be adding to the public opinion which influences all great movements; you 
will be doing something to herald in the Kingdom of Brotherhood on earth. 
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ARMISTICE DAY 
parto the period of “ Occupation ” in Germany, the Headquarters of the 


British Army were at Wiesbaden. I can think of nothing more humiliating 
for a great nation than the sight of foreign troops occupying their country. For 
years the people of Wiesbaden had to suffer that humiliation. One could easily have 
understood it had they been filled with bitter thoughts of revenge. But this 
was not the case. А very beautiful thing happened in that great city. 


Germany keeps her Day of Remembrance in the month of March. In 1927, 
at one o'clock, the city of Wiesbaden became silent in honour of German soldiers 
killed in the War. And the silence was absolute, complete, because for two short 
minutes, every British soldier in that city Stood to attention in honour of German 
soldiers who went West. It was a fine thing to do; but you must go back to 
the previous November to find the inspiration for that action, so simple, so expressive. 
We have made the anniversary of the signing of the Armistice our Day of Remem- 
brance. All over our far-flung Empire the British people honour “ Our Glorious 
Dead," by keeping Silence for two minutes. At Wiesbaden, in 1926, our troops 


paraded at eleven o'clock, keeping silence with their kinsmen overscas. 


Herr Frotzheim, chief of the German police, knowing about the parade in 
honour of the British dead, gave an order that all traffic in the city should stop. 
The people did more. They stopped every engine in their factories and Stood, with 
uncovered heads, throughout those moments of Silence. There is no marvel that 
our own troops, in their turn, were silent four months later. 


Armistice Day is again close upon us and we are being asked to join in the 
Two Minutes’ Silence. Ought we to do so? I am fully alive to the fact that 
there are conflicting ideas regarding these Armistice Day celebrations. Some 
people are urging that they have no meaning for the younger generation and should 
therefore be abolished. It is quite true that our young folk cannot possibly share 
the feelings of men who walked amid the Valley of the Shadow in the Fighting 
Line, nor can they know the awful Strain of anxious fears that gripped the hearts 
of wives and mothers, whose men-folk were in the Danger Zone; but it is by 
no means true that Armistice Day has no message for them. Here are two reasons 
I would give for continuing this National Silence: — 


(1) It is only as we keep in mind the awful holocaust of those four years that we 
can learn the bitter lesson that war is not only a fearful and wicked waste of life; but 
is futile as a means of settling international disputes. Whatever the result of any 
war, the dispute which led up to it always remains to be settled after the war is over. 

(2) These men who died, whether British or German, by their devotion to duty set 
us an example we would do well to emulate in our service for the Kingdom of God. 


We call ourselves soldiers of Jesus Christ. What kind of warriors are we? 
“ Thou, therefore, endure hardness as a good soldier of Jesus Christ.” Is it not 
the case that many of us make the hardness of the campaign our excuse for running 
away? If these men, with neither thought nor hope of reward, died for their 
country, ought we not to be willing, if need be, to die for the Kingdom of Jesus 
Christ, the Kingdom of Peace and Righteousness? G. M. 8. 


386 


ARMISTICE. PLATE XXXV. 


Members of Toc H and L.W.H. keep Silence at the Village War Memorial. 
In the Silence the voice of one of their Elder Brethren ts pes speaking :— 


T is, at a time like this, when the whole future is so uncertain, a 

glorious comfort to know that the new outlook on life and humanity 
which charaéterises the rising generation, will really be voiced by those 
who remain all the more ardently and passionately because of those 
whom this war has and will render silent. Here indeed is death 
becoming creative. . . . 

In those who survive, the ardour will be quickened and deepened. 
They will be responsible, no longer to themselves alone, but to the 
memory of their friends as well. 

Personally, I don't feel 1 am fighting to preserve more than the soil 
of England of the past, and its associations and some ot its traditions: 
that is a lot to fight for. But far more | want to fight that England 
may go ahead toca a future in which she may be the leader and 
fo munire It is to preserve the future, not the раф so much, that 
most of those I know are fighting and have fought. 

А. W. К. Dos, Lieut., Black Watch. 
Died in Macedonia, September, 1916, aged 26. 
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FIELD-MARSHAL STANDFAST 


A. the very close of his immortal parable, Bunyan puts forth his noblest magic, 
and leads bis Standfast down to the River, “The thought of which has 
been a terror to many." A brave man does not scruple to admit his fear; and 
Мг. Standfast adds that the same River has often affrighted him. What he has 
thus anticipated, he now can face with tranquillity. Despite these earlier fears, 
Standfast is rightly named. His old friend Mr. Honest, when Mr. Greatheart 
hailed the man they found upon his knees on the Enchanted Ground, commended 
the praying Standfast as “a right good pilgrim.” Of being thus described and 
thus discovered, Standfast is well-nigh shy; but he has musing moods too precious 
to disown. He thus admits that he had knelt down in thankfulness for his 
deliverance; and we who in Toc H are pledged to practise thankfulness may note 
the point with wisdom. Danger makes men pray; but when the danger has 
passed, prayer passes with it, unless preserved by a perpetual gratitude. Joy which 
looks up to Him is the soul itself shining towards God. Man's joy is God's 
reward, the onlv return He asks for His eternal kindness. Jesus began His miracles 
by making a few poor people happy. This was, and remains, His constant motive. 
No work is wasted which achieves this result, provided it is the kind of happiness 
which leads the mind towards the Father. This is, I venture to assert, the test 
whereby a thoughtful Jobmaster will weigh the claims upon his man-power. 


But Mr. Standfast’s thankfulness was not his only quality. Though loving 
solitude, he was a Staunch companion. No words could satisfy the sense of debt 
which Christiana felt towards this man. She just gave him her ring; “a touch 
(says R. L. S.) human and affecting." When the post came for him, it did not 
take Mr. Standfa& by surprise. He stood and read his summons openly. He 
sent for Mr. Greatheart, and acquainted him. Together they went down to the 
River, into which as he went Mr. Standfast maintained his jewelled conversation. 
Such was the way of him, the way for him and others. 

ж ж * * 

The August JounNar told Toc Н round the world a measure of our fealty to 
an old man, then called home, who may not be forgotten. The passing of our 
Senior President would, under any circumstances, compel the acknowledgment 
of a debt, which we can only meet by being the Toc H he loved to think upon. 
But in this man of men, Toc Н is linked with history. His Stand at Ypres 
remains a symbol of high constancy for centuries. The very walls of Ypres will 
scarcely outlast the name of these defenders. National selfintere$t no doubt 
allied itself with our share in the covenant which guaranteed Belgian independence; 
but we had sworn the ра& with our small neighbour; and it was Plumer's destiny 
to disappoint them not. He was called to take over this terrible task under circum- 
stances incredibly precarious. The more men knew on either side in rs, the less 
could they have reckoned Ypres was tenable. Then Plumer came; a man who had 
already done a great wae for the Army, but had suffered disappointments 
undeservedly How much these meant to him, one lady alone knows, for whose 
sake he endured them, with supreme patience. Bitterness, personal or racial, found 
no lodgment in his character. 


387 


Regarding his 1915 command, he would have been entitled to reiterate the grim 
phrase of the Duke of Wellington on viewing his tattered troops in the Peninsula: 
"It was given me to make the best of.” Plumer said nothing, but he made the 
best. His whole heart sheltered Duty, until his very name imparted confidence. 
He had it in him to transfuse into masses of men, and afterwards through 
heterogeneous populations, a spirit of trust in himself and even in one another. This 
magic confidence was never built upon his own self-confidence. He was as humble 
as he was imperturbable. His self-control amounted almost to scelf-oblivion. The 
God of hosts, to Whom a preferential partisanship is frequently ascribed Бу 
warrior races, was to this small, quiet, resolute man the deepest of realities, 
the Father of truth, and the Arbiter of nations. Мо day, however dismal or 
desperate, began or ended without a sincere time of humble access. Plumer was 
not only the cool Director of a huge fighting instrument; not only the alert Admini- 
Strator of a tortured Area and of an Army tidal in its cbb and flow; but he was 
ultimately one who watched for the will of God, and, fearful only not to fail 
men who trusted him, besought God for them with the truest reverence. Having 
done all, he Stood at bay, trusting his hopes, and fevered neither by success пог 
failure. The power of the North was in him. 


Bacon counts that man blessed whosc outlook responds to threc main principles. 
His mind must move in Charity, rest in Providence, and turn upon the poles of 
Truth. Charity of disposition is a fine art indeed, but Plumer practised it with 
understanding. This understanding came in part from experience; for of the 
Army Commanders only he and Rawlinson had shared from within the lot and 
outlook of the Infantry. But every hard-working soldier, whatever his attachment, 
knew that he could rely on Plumer in all weathers to Sick up for those beneath 
him. He shouldered blame with Steady generosity. 


The Chaplains posted to the Second Army had special cause to know his charity. 
In the winter of 1915-16, the Army Commander summoned them to Cassel. ’ Buses 
to bring them in patrolled the roads upon the safer side of Ypres, their times and 
routes previously notified. Chaplains of all descriptions boarded them, and a mis- 
ccllaneous Ministerial cargo, askance at one another, was unloaded at Army Head- 
quarters for tea, served by a posse of cxalted officers. We were then taken to a 
lecture room, put out of bounds to all our hosts except the Chief himself. Here 
he took us in hand for an hour or more, explaining much of which the civilian 
clergy, hurriedly commissioned, were naturally ignorant; then passed on to illumina- 
ting hints, full of sagacity and salted with dry humour. He touched upon the 
choice of hymns and of familiar tunes, the reading of the Lesson, the topics for 
short sermons, modes of prayer, the way to gain facilities for worship. Then 
came some wider notes—life in the Mess, visiting in billets and in the line, courage 
and tact and sympathy. These were the points prepared. But what stuck in most 
memories was one unguarded moment of sclf-revclation, when а question was asked 
as to the wiscst way of combating the "cannon fodder” feeling uppermost in 
some embittered minds. The Army Commander replied with certain facts and 
figures, then hesitated for the first time and said: “ Let me assure you, gentlemen, 
that no Фер which entails the sacrifice of men is taken without real necessity. 
We also love these men." It was enough. 


388 


‚ А few wecks later, Plumer halted his car opposite Talbot House, and brought 
in a Sergeant he had picked up outside the Menin Gate. The Sergeant was going 
on leave, and was tramping down from the line when overtaken. Plumer had 
asked him in, not on the front scat only, but inside. He brought him to Talbot 
House, and instructed me to entertain the Sergeant as his guest. Soon afterwards, 
the Army Commander came again, climbed to the Upper Room for several Services, 
and visited the Concert Hall occasionally. On one such unexpeéted visit, a regi- 
mental humorist had the ordeal of singing “ Major-General Worthington "—a 
favourite number with the Guards Division—with Lord Plumer in the front row. 
The unfortunate comedian had espoused a breast of ribbons, a red face, and a 
monocle. But the original was imperturbably appreciative of the parody, which 
cannot have escaped him. Such was his charity. 


He rested, too, in Providence. He was made without fear; and in his presence no 
man felt that we could be defeated, however huge the odds. He would have been 
at one with Mr. Greatheart, who delightfully described the deadly combat with 
Grim the Giant as "tedious." Plumer was never fevered, never nervy. He 
travelled, on an average, year in, year out, a hundred miles a day. He saw the 
Salient with one man to five yards and no supports; and—two years later—with 
one gun to cach seven yards of its circumference. In 1917-18 he was thrust 
to one side, and given a waste of liquid mud to stabilize; being allowed troops 
only for two offensives. Both times the ground was won, with casualties so 
far below the estimate, that Messines became famous as the least costly victory 
of the whole Western Front on either side. Duc though this was in part to the 
chain of mines, their presence was his plan. 


А man overruled against his own. good judgment, and woken one night—in 
March, 1917—with the intelligence that an enemy sap was now two feet away from 
our main mine corridor, might well have been excused, if he had acceded to the 
urgency of the senior officer in charge of the mines, and permitted their explosion 
immediately. Not so Lord Plumer’s mind. “Tell them," he said, “І will not 
have them blown. Good-night.” This was precisely to гей in Providence. The 
German sap halted two feet away, three months before Messines, when nineteen 
of the twenty-two mines laid down a year earlier, went up in the space of fifteen 
seconds, constituting by far the greatest tremor of the earth’s surface ascribable to 
man. The Chief excused himself from witnessing this prodigy. When news of the 
complete success was brought him, he was (like Mr. Standfa&) found upon his knees. 


But did his mind—in Bacon’s third criterion—turn on the poles of Truth? How 
else did he become in old age the man to be despatched like a trump card to 
Malta and to Palestine, when Governments were harrassed and peoples turbulent. 
As St. Francis used a certain talented Brother, Amalzibemc by name, who had 
the singular gift of getting on with friaries where brothers were peculiarly puzzling, 
so Plumer was employed by the Нотс Government. Rigid on any point of 
principle or of justice, his tact, good-humour and impartiality were never at a loss 
or sought with disappointment. It was, in another delicate sphere, due to him 
chiefly that the Roman Catholic Church admitted and now favours Scouting for 
her sons. The Pope, on more than one occasion, sent a legate to consult this wise 
old English Churchman. 
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Plumer’s Strength thus lay not only in his knowledge ot his countrymen, but 
in a level temper and diplomatic grasp of the intrinsic clements favourable to inter- 
racial goodwill. He made all men certain that he loved the truth. His life was 
ruled by reverence towards it. Thus the “small, quict, resolute man” of the 
Rhodesian Frontier Force became in his old age able to bring beyond analysis the 
virtue of equanimity to national and creedal communities other than his own. The 


Jews and Arabs vied in trusting him, and mourned his loss profoundly. 


* * * * 


Yes, and he loved Toc H. Far back, when it was at the rebirth, Lord Plumer 
was in Malta, then in Palestine. This did not mean that he forgot Toc H; for 
in 1923, a letter of lament having reached me from a young member of Toc Н 
drafted to the E.T.C. in Malta—the lamentation being the inability of E.T.C. to 
get a cricket fixture with the Garrison—my junior correspondent found himself 
invited to Government House, his grief gone into, and the match mysteriously 
arranged. In 1925, when Pat and I called in at Jerusalem on our way home, 
our host the High Commissioner sat at the back demurcly through an inconsequent 
gathering of the local Group. 


From his return onwards, he never missed a Birthday Festival, spoke now 
and then at Family Gatherings, and—most of all—bestowed the unknown Crosses 
into the keeping of the privileged representatives of Branches, with a charge that 
was unforgettable. Тһе phrasing—which was all his own-— differed for each 
recipient. The Patron, whose regard for his old Commander was lifelong and 
profound, himself devised this function as Lord Plumer’s, and watched with admira- 
tion his fulfilment. No one who witnessed it can forget the moving scene when, 
after the be$towal of the Crosses in the Abbey, Lord Plumer without warning 
stepped down from the sacrarium and placed himself at the head of the great 
throng of men in charge of Banners, leading them round the Nave and Ambulatory. 
Young and old, they were his men, and he was one with them. So he passed 
at their head by the very spot where he now rests in peace, having at last exchanged 
his country’s service for his country’s heart. 


In January, 1930, he sct himself to Straighten out a tangle which had arisen 
concerning the official attitude of the Army towards Toc H. Some junior members, 
then recently gazetted, had reasonable doubts as to thcir course of conduct, in 
the event of meeting N.C.O.’s or men of their own unit in Toc H assemblies. 
“Abandon rank" seemed a perplexing motto; for the old bowman’s saying that 
“ gunpowder has made men all of one height” is not the final word in Service 
discipline. Rank cannot be suspended without the danger of decay in efficiency. 
This was their honest argument; and Plumer gave it much consideration. Having 
matured his facts, he took me to the War Office, to enter which with him was 
to observe the magic of the man. The rumour of his presence was enough to 
line the Staircase with old friends, among them most of the Commissionaires. The 
C.I.G.S. and the A.G. met us, and, after the interview, prepared the statement dated 
February 17, 1930, and issued in duc course by the Adjutant-General throughout 
the Commands at home and overseas. This Statement is unique; and its contents 
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should be known not only through the Army, but to every intelligent member of 
Toc H. It represents Toc H as the true child of the British Armies in Flanders, 
and leaves no ground for doubt as to its legitimacy. Unity in its atmosphere is 
to be achieved as in a team playing a noble game. The pride is in the team; each 
player has his place, whoever he may be outside the gates and changing room. 
This is the substance of the Army Council's judgment, the fruitfulness of which 
I$ now quictly becoming apparent at Aldershot, Catterick, and on foreign Stations. 
In India, one-third of the European membership is from the British Army, and 
all ranks work together. 


During the last few months before his death, Lord Plumer spent much time 
asking his closest friends in high Command to sce that Toc Н Stands as his 
memorial supported by the Army everywhere. He even went beyond, being 
ambitious to obtain a like reception for Toc H in the Royal Air Force, and in 
the Senior Service. He further planned, and hoped to live to see, a growth of 
Toc H membership among the Metropolitan Police. In short, he used his influence 
to bring into close contact with Toc H the finest clements of the country’s discip- 
lined man-power. His dream, if it comes true, will be a contribution no one 
but he could sce the way of making. 


* * * * 


Meanwhile, the Strong man bowed. The first sign was a mos reluctant “lift 
me ир” out of his chair, whispered one Autumn day. After that, still, the M.C.C., 
the Ypres League, and Lord Robert’s Memorial Workshops were not at any cost 
to be disappointed. For me, the last occasion when he Stood was to observe the 
design for his window in All Hallows, spread on the floor for his inspection. His 
pleasure in this very simple tribute was not to be forgotten. Then came the 
long spring months of weckly visiting in the sick-room. These sick visits always 
closed in the same atmosphere. The shrunken figure with the searching eyes, 
which looked right through the visitor, would say peremptorily: “ A short prayer, 
if you please.” Then came the prayer, whatever it might be; then the Lord’s 
Prayer, and Blessing. Saying the Lord’s Prayer thus was always an experience, for 
Plumer repeated it with meditative thoughtfulness; a life-time’s habit plainly. 


After these prayers, I spoke as little as possible, being rewarded by his ‘come 
again.’ The earlier conversations were magnificent; from time to time there would 
be little glimpses of the old fire: “I always tell my subalterns: ‘Let them be 
one, I wish they would be опе?” 


During the last few months, when he spent his last energies finding friends for 
Toc H, he had new names to suggest at every visit. The previous answers were 
read out to him. Неге and there he would say a word to illustrate the character 
and attainments of their authors: “А good тап”... “A resolute commander ” 
... “A man who knows his men”... “А keen judge of character.” 


He had particular hopes about the little British colony in Ypres, to whom he 
gave the best of its tradition. “Twenty years hence,” he said on one occasion, 
"the British colony there should be a power for peace." “Men will remember, 
after they have forgotten." But most of all his interests, he had hopes for Тос Н. 
He held that its foundations were well and truly laid. He worked for it until 
the period came when consciousness deserted him. I knelt beside his bed the 
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night before he died; and at the very moment the next morning, when Harry 
Chappell sailed from Liverpool to join Bobs Ford on the Far East beginnings— 
a venture in which the old man took deep interest—Mr. Standfast, himself tarried 
no longer, but crossed the River, ceasing to be seen, not ceasing to be reverenced. 


“Twas but onc Step for those viclorious fect 
From the day's march, into the golden Street.” 


His obsequics were more than the burial of a great soldier. А great soldier 
he truly was, and few have won so high a place in national regard. We 
need no longer silence, but rather record, the devotion which men of many races 
felt towards one who gave his life in their unstinted service. The grey-haired 
men who thronged the pavements of Westminster knew that he saved the day. 
They, and the distant peoples whom he had governed, realised they were orphaned. 
It was not now to mourn the chariots and the horsemen. А Father had passed 
hence, whose life—he neither obtruded nor concealed his character—reSted in 
Providence, moved in Charity, and turned in tranquil fortitude upon the poles of 


Truth. TUBBY. 


Postscript: Since I wrote this, the Ypres Times has come out with many glimpses of 
Lord Plumer's character. Among these, 1 select as indispensable two memories recorded 
by Major-General John O'Ryan, who commanded the XXVII and XXX American 
Divisions in 1918 in the Salient :— 

“ While the discipline of the Second Army was a model in its spartan rigour, the only 
kind that counts in war, he, like every real leader, was at all times his natural self, and as 
a Britisher was scemingly most casual in military matters. When the Twenty-seventh and 
Thirtieth American Divisions were to attack Vierstraat Ridge, on the south side of the 
Salient, the secret warning order was given me personally but most casually by General 
Plumer as he was leaving my post of command after ‘tea. He said, ‘Oh, by the way, 
O'Ryan, how would you like to have a go at our friends on the ridge?’ 1 told him we 
were there for that purpose. ‘Perfectly splendid!’ he said. ‘Suppose you have a chat 
with McMullen [his Chief of Staff], and if you two work up something, let us make 
it the middle of the weck, but not a word about it, of course. That was all there was 
of the warning order. But it meant much. Needless to say, General McMullen already 
had in hand all details of the plan and the tentative corps order ready for questions and 
discussions. On another occasion, General Plumer asked if it were possible to have an 
infantry company make a simulated attack over open ground, he to pick the Company. 
It was arranged. The :ro8th Infantry was in reserve located in various half-demolished 
but entrenched farms. General Plumer watched every detail of the exercise. When we 
returned to my quarters and were alone, I noted a tear in his сус which he did not try 
to hide. Several times he remarked, ‘What men! What splendid fellows, and they're 
so keen! ’ Then, ' O'Ryan, it’s rotten: it's wrong; there should be some other зулу.” 

There was no other way then to he seen. God grant the world henceforth a proved 
alternative. T. 


One Corol lary 


At Aldershot on October 19, General Sir Charles Harington disclosed Lord Plumer's 
dying wish that Toc H should have great support within the British Army. Ап Othcer 
is now to be appointed to guide the growth of membership in right relationship to the 
civilian progress of Toc H. 
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IHE JOB OF THE HOSPITAL LIBRARY 


_ The many units of Toc Н which have taken up Hospital Library work are finding that 
ıt cannot be а haphazard job, as, in the first flush of enthusiasm, they may have supposed. 
We are much indebted to Mrs. Ковевтз, Organising Secretary of the British Red Cross 
Hospital Library (48, Queen's Gardens, London, W.2) for writing the article which 
follows. She offers to give any further details to members who may need them. 


P SAYS to my mate yesterday, I says, ‘Thank Gawd the book lady is coming 
round again to-morrow!’” This from a patient in onc of London's largest 
voluntary hospitals to an assistant librarian, who after such an expression of gratitude 
feels amply rewarded for her morning’s hard work. There is no doubt that the 
task of such a librarian offering to lend books to men and women lying sick in 
bed, although a very absorbing and interesting one, is not easy. 

The librarian—man or woman—never knows beforehand what he will find 
when he opens the door of the ward he visits. The patients change every week; 
he must expeét to adapt himself to conditions in the ward he may not have found 
before: a subtle atmosphere surrounds him which is immensely influenced by 
the condition of some of the worst sufferers, by the fact perhaps that some serious 
operations may have taken place that morning, or that the sister may he over-tired, 
or the weather particularly dreary. 


The Good Librarian 

The librarian comes in with his well-Stocked trolley arranged in such a way that 
novels and paper-covered fiction catch the eye, as well as books on travel or nature. 
Moreover, the librarian should bring with him an atmosphere of health and vitality 
from outside; and therefore it is essential that he should feel well himself, for there 
is no doubt that as he passes from bed to bed all the patients may not feel well 
enough to read, but his very presence has already done them some good. The shy 
reader will be encouraged by his self-confidence, the distrustful one disarmed by 
his offering him a paper-covered thriller, or by showing him that Edgar Wallace 
bound in a neat red binding is not really different from one in a cheap paper 
edition. 

It has been found over and over again that a skilful librarian who in no way 
gives the patient the impression of his being done good to, or of his being *' high- 
brow,” will get patients to read who have not been in the habit of reading anything 
beyond the betting news in an evening paper. If so often happens that the lending 
of a book taken to pass away the time will lead to a request the week after for 
more, or for a different class of books. There again, the librarian should show 
his skill in summing up the patient at a glance. This comes with practice and with 
the very wholesome stimulus of occasional failures. 


It follows that it is essential the librarian should have plenty of time: he must 
impart а fecling of leisure to the patients. Very often his readers are exacting, 
and he may decide to go back to the ward again with a further choice of books 
for certain patients. It can be realised from these observations—which are founded 
on facts borne of almost daily experience—that hospital librarianship needs the 
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essential qualities of quick understanding of human nature, and a wide knowledge 
of books. It is also impossible for a librarian to make a success of his work if he 
has not an adequate E of his library books inside their covers.  Exacting, dis- 
criminating, or well-read patients, or those with a particular interest, will not benefit 
by books which only fall within a very wide range of what is really required at 
the time. 


All this means that the changing of books within the wards cannot be hurried; 
in fact, not more than forty to sixty beds can be visited by one librarian in two hours, 
taking into account the delays which inevitably occur where the librarian with 
his trolley must always be ready to make way for doctor or hospital staff. 


It is indeed, probably correct to say that very many of the bigger hospitals tend 
to have too small a Staff of librarians; consequently the average number of books 
read per week is lower than it need be. 


Hospital librarianship is in its infancy as yet, and as such it is valuable to remember 
that it is а digstinétive work in itself, and involves a good deal more than ** book 
distribution in hospital wards." In the development of the movement it will be 
found that it is not always easy to bring home this distinction to volunteers, and 
while the necessity for certain personal qualities is probably clear, the need for a 
library ғу его to form the essental foundations of a wide and well stocked selection 
of books, is less readily grasped. 


Keeping the Register 


Maybe a hospital library opens with a flourish in the quality and quantity of its 
books, but after a few wecks or months thc loss of books may become greater than 
the gifts of new ones. That, to a very great extent, is preventable. If it were not so, 
hospital libraries, as а national undertaking— whether run by voluntary agencies, 
by the hospitals individually, or by public and county libraries— would soon fade 
away. It is therefore advised that the system of booking should be such that 


anyone can take on any ward at any time. The following simple system is working 
admirably in this particular hospital. 


Each ward has its own register: the double page divided up as follows:— 


No. ОЕ BED. TITLE, AUTHOR. BOOKS WANTED. NAME OF DaTE. No. or BOOKS 
DISTRIBUTOR. Lert. 
7 King by Edgar Murder Stories. P. Fletcher. July 17 Total 
Night. Wallace. x 68 

N o 

(Note: A cross near books mentioned under “ Books wanted " shows that the special books 


are wanted that morning. Where no cross is put down, it means that those particular books 
are needed for the week after. ‘The head librarian or the assistant himself can get them ready by 
putting in a slip with the number of bed and the name of the ward, and put the books aside for 
the week after.) 


As the librarian passes from bed to bed he crosses off the books returned from 
the week before, and on a new page enters those lent. Those that are not returned 
to him are queried (under books wanted) and if they have not turned up after a 
fortnight, the head librarian is notified, who then begins an active search for the 
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missing book. Each new patient is asked to be responsible for the book lent to 
him—and to give the book to the nurse when he leaves. The nurse will put it 
safely away into the ward cupboard, where the librarian will find it at the end 
of his round. Under this simple system of booking it is found that very few 
books arc loft. 


Books and Indexing 

So much for the book service and system inside the wards. А glance should 
now be taken at the central library of a well run hospital library, from which the 
books for the wards are selected, and here it should be noted that the system and 
methods employed in a voluntary hospital apply equally in a municipal hospital. 
These main bookcases should be, ideally, in a room set apart for the purpose; or, 
failing that, in a quict, convenient part of a passage. In the latter case, and if the 
Е ү | kept locked, the bookcases should be locked when the librarian's work 
15 hinisnced. 


The selection of books should be varied, including a wide range of fiction, several 
types of non-fiction, such as travel, biography, poetry, certain scientific books, and 
also some fiction and non-fiction in foreign languages. The voluntary hospital 
already mentioned has a well tested and satisfactory index system, of which the 
outlines are as follows: — 

(a) Non-Fiétion.—On the outside of all books that are not fiction a special 
label is fixed, bearing the first three letters of the subject to which they belong 
(c.g., Bro., His., Por.) The subjects classified should be:—Art; Biography; 
Cuildren; Essays and Belles Lettres; Foreign; History; Miscellaneous; Music; 
Nature; Poetry; Rerigion and Philosophy; Scrence; Travel. An example of 
the index card would be:— 


SHAKESPEARE, William. 
Tragedies. 


(b) Fiétion.—Books of «оп are indexed under authors; each book has 
a card, thus: — 


Dr, Ethel M. 


Bars of Iron. 


The fiction books are in Strictly alphabetical order on the shelves according to 
authors. The non-fiction books are arranged under subjects, as yet in no alphabetical 
order. (This may be necessary later when there is a big collection). But their 
index cards are arranged in Strictly alphabetical order under each subject. There 
is one exception—the biographies, because it is thought to be more important to 
know whom the book is about than who the author is. The biographies are also 
arranged alphabetically on the shelves according to subjects. 


395 


Many librarians new to the job have commented that a card index secmed unneces- 
sary, partly on the grounds of the comparatively small stock of books with which а 
hospital library often Starts, partly on the plea that librarians casily learn and remember 
the books in their library, and partly by reason of the belief that the loss of books 
is large and rapid. After a few months! work it will be found that thesc rcasons 
do not hold good. The loss of books should not be heavy; publicity soon brings 
extra Stocks which are far more casily added to a card index than to any other 
form of catalogue; and new librarians come who do not know the stock, and who 
yet must from the start make successful distributions of the books required. More- 
over, a good method in a hospital library is as satisfying and worth while as a good 
method in any other kind of library. 


Although medical opinion differs about the infection that books can carry, the 
psychological element of fear of infection is sometimes experienced. It is well, there- 
fore, for head librarians to consult their hospital authorities as to whether separate 
shelves and books should be kept for tubercular patients, and for cancer patients in 
a general hospital. Books for maternity wards are often—and ideally—kept apart. 


All too often it has been found that long-standing cases, such as tubercular patients, 
whose reading-needs and opportunities are especially great, are given little more than 
magazines and old books, because no provision has been made for their own book 
supply. Details such as these are a large and interesting part of a head librarian’s 
work, for which he will. watch and cater. Similarly, he will place his helpers in 
the wards for which they are best suited, remembering that the hospital Staff, and 
the patients, prefer to know and keep their own librarians rather than to sec fresh 
faces at haphazard times. 


The Depot 

The hospital library movement has now reached a Stage at which it scems clear 
that librarians can be forthcoming to run thc hospital libraries in their own localities, 
which have so far usually been supplied with books from the British Red Cross 
Society and Order of St. John Hospital Library, supplemented with gifts from other 
sources, and from collections made by Тос Н. Moreover, certain districts are 
apparently ripe for further developments by which thc books for their own hospitals 
can be collected, selected and distributed by a local depot. 


In the past, it has not always been realised by a district that desired to supply 
entirely its own hospitals with books, that hospital libraries cannot be constructed 
with parcels of books made up of whatever happened to be the last gift from the 
local public. Every parcel needs to bc selected from а wide range of books that 
have been collected; a record must be kept of its contents and it must be housed 
in а place kept for the purposc. 


If a hospital has librarians and resources competent to establish its own library, 
then the depot need not come into the question. But, so far, these instances are 
rare, and most hospitals depend chiefly on gifts from a central source. Also, even 
where a depot is set up, its Stocks are unlikely to be adequate for all tastes, and in 
order to meet the demands of every reader, head librarians can most profitably scek 
the co-operation of their public or county libraries for the loan of “ special requests,” 
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Indeed, wherever a public or county library is able and willing to take over entirely 
the book supply to »on-infectious hospitals, it should be encouraged to do so, using, 
where help is needed, Toc Н, and other suitable volunteers, as librarians. When 
this co-operation can be arranged it will be a valuable forward Step, in that it will 
ease the drain on book collections from the public, which clearly cannot fully meet 
the demand for books for about 2,000 hospitals, many of which have, as yet, no 
organised libraries, but merely books on shelves, irregularly distributed, and too 
little cared for. 


In conclusion, it can be said that hospital libraries and librarianship are amongst 
the new and progressive movements in hospital life to-day. Different methods of 
running these libraries, and the results obtained in various countries show that there 
is scope for study and experiment; and while many of the suggestions and details 
outlined in this article are the outcome of experience in one of the most successful 
and highly appreciated patients’ libraries in this country—and as such may serve 
as a guide for the basis of devclopments—hospital librarians going further afield 
will find differences of interest and value, which will widen their outlook, and 
refresh their work. M. E. Roserts. 


FIELD PUNISHMENT 


ы ILL” SHERWOOD told me a queer Story yesterday. We had met in the 

AY buffet at Paddington, Bill just back from some outlandish place in Dorset- 
shire, I just off to the foot of the Chilterns for a fortnight’s laze. It was our first 
meeting since August, °17, when Bill had bound up a gash in my thigh and had 
seen me safe to the C.C.S. at Proven. In those days Bill was М.О. to the 11th 
Midfords; a psychologist if ever there was one; the one medical officer in the 
Brigade who could tell a “ lead-swinger " simply by holding his wrist and looking 
Straight into his cyes for a few moments. 


“We'll lunch first," we said. Bill fenced when I asked him whether he ever 
heard what happened to Colonel Brydge, who went out with us in July, ’15, but 
never reached the line. And I thought as he said it that he was seeing something 
with those slecpy-looking grey eyes of his. Не didn't speak more than half-a-dozen 
times all through the sandwich meal. But, like the queer look in his eyes, the 
fact that he should keep silent for twenty minutes or so was Bill all over. 


I remembered having seen that same far-away look on that night in July, ‘15, 
at Ribemont, when we were awakened by the Colonel's batman yelling “ Colonel 
Brydge is mad!” Bill had been the first to dash up the Stairs to the Colonel's 
room, after saying in a sort of stage aside, "I knew it would get him.” He had 
locked the door then, and apart from what seemed to be incoherent babblings from 
the Colonel and the sound of old Bill’s voice crooning like a woman’s, none of us 
Standing outside that locked door knew just what happened inside. An ambulance 
had arrived within haléan-hour. Bill himself carried the Colonel down the Stairs 
and got into the ambulance with him. It was a “nine-day mystery ” to the mess 
until Bill rejoined us up at Fricourt a fortnight later and vetoed all mention of the 
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incident. And then, what with a few raids and wiring parties and the coming of 
another C.O., we seemed quite naturally to lose all inquisitiveness about it. Bill 
himself remained as close as an oy§ter. 


“ Yes, I suppose it did seem queer about Colonel Brydge, but I saw him yesterday,” 
drawled Bill as he rolled a cigarette—a favourite trick of his when he was preparing 
to say something just a little out of the ordinary. I fancied he could read my 
thoughts as he quizzed me across the table with those half-closed eyes. “It was 
the worst case of shell-shock I ever saw." 


“ Shel-shock!" I gasped. “But we hadn't been up then!” 


“No,” he drawled again. “ But the Colonel had. I knew it would get him— 
the fear of it, the fear of the line, the fear of death, the fear of himself, and 
the fear that man can't describe. He tried to cover up the fear by wearing the 
mask of a bully. But when the mask fell off. . . ." 


* But this is fantastical!” I blurted out. 


“Tt always is," agreed Bill, “when you don't understand it. Yes, personality 
is a Strange thing, and the lack of it is Stranger. You remember that I rejoined 
you after a fortnight's absence? I Stayed that fortnight with Colonel Brydge in a 
C.C.S. at Corbie. But let me tell you the #огу.” 


* * * 


Colonel Brydge was mightily pleased. Murphey, the Brigade Major, had visited 
the Battalion mess that evening and had congratulated him in the name of the 
Brigade. Yes, the r1th Midfords were a smart unit—a credit to the New Army. 

“ And that means?" the Colonel had queried, raising his eyebrows at Leslie, 
his adjutant. 


“Important work for you to do in another week or so, Sir," Murphey replied. 
“What Struck us all was the magnificent way you came in, after a sweltering 
march of twelve hours. It was splendid. "There's Stamina in the men, and that's 
what the Brigadier wants.” 


Colonel Brydge passed the whiskey. Captain Leslie smiled. The fatherly Major 
Thompson, who had joined us at the railhead, lighted another cigar and said 
nothing. And after that the Colonel talked enough for the whole mess. 


Murphey left at half-past-eleven, and an hour later the Colonel was Still talking. 
The atmosphere was becoming decidedly stuffy then, and everyone expected the 
Colonel to turn liverish, as he often did. But he did nothing of the kind. He 
Stood up and then announced quite simply that he was going to bed. He just 
said “ Good-night," and the next moment he was climbing the creaking Stairs. 
There was nothing more to talk about, so we all turned in. . . . 


There was no doubt that the Colonel was mightily pleased. Не had the finest 
billet for miles around. Fine bed linen, too. He began to undress. He stood 
upright in his breeches and surveyed himself in the oval mirror. He did look older 
without the tunic. Um! Still, plenty of life left yet. Yes, plenty of life. He 
wondered whence the mirror came. Good bit of Stuff that. Fetch a good price 
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in the auction room. Those candlesticks, too. Solid silver and as old as Adam. 
How the blazes did the Froggies manage to keep 'em in these hard times? 


Hm! He stood upright in his shirt and pants. "Skinny devil," he groaned, 
and immediately became fierce. But the waxy-ascendency of his moustache had 
gone. His fierceness became a pose. He laughed at himself. 


‚ He took off his socks and made a mental note to tell Stubbins to get clean ones 
in the morning. Ah! good chap, Stubbins! He could make early morning tea, 


that he could. He glared at the bunion on his right great toc joint. Yes, his other 
toes were hammering, too. 


He took off his pants and Stood in his shirt. He walked across to the small table 
before the window and lifted the tumbler from the carafe. There was nothing else 
for it. His tecth would have to go into the tumbler. They did. He poured water 
on them. Half of what was left he drank without a breath. Again he surveyed 
himself in the mirror. Ah! lines under the eyes—yes, decidedly lines. Hair 
thinner than a year ago. He ruffled it with his fingers and pursed his lips. He 
would soon be bald. Yes, Stubbins was all right when he remembered to do 
things. See Stubbins about a tooth glas. Hell! He was thirsty yet. He drank 
again from the carafe. But not a bad sort, Stubbins. He had livened up a bit 
since he was threatened. with return to his Company. 


. Colonel Brydge walked across to the bed. The quilt was wondrous in its colour- 
ing, but too warm for a sweltering July night. Stubbins would have to watch out 
for such eventualities. He took his pyjamas from their case. Не doffed his shirt 
PER his gauzy undervest. He donned his pyjama trousers and tied the girdle 
neatly. 


It was overpoweringly hot! He walked to the casement window and opened it 
wide. He craned his neck and felt a splash of wet. Heavy raindrops were falling, 
like a prelude to a Storm. A sweet though earthy smell quivered in his nostrils. 
A cooling breeze from the east touched his cheek. He turned his head the way 
the breeze had come. It brought the scent of wallflowers. It was something that 
he vaguely remembered, and yet he was not sure of it. 


_ Away to the cast were Stabs of light—orange-coloured, or something deeper— 
just atop the apple trees in the orchard. He took a long breath. 


The miles now were but few. “ Within a week," Murphey of Brigade had said, 
confidentially. “For instruction as the initial experience, and after that. . . ." 
He leaned his elbows on the window-sill. 


Thunder! Ah! he had thought so. Why hadn't the breeze stiffened? Thunder? 
No, the sky was clearing over there. Stars were breaking through. No, it wasn’t 
thunder. 

Along the road at the back of the orchard a lorry rumbled. The rain had Stopped. 
More frequent came the stabs of light above the dark silhouette of the apple trees. 
The air became cooler. Colonel Brydge realised that his head was wet and that 
his pyjamas were thin. He drew back into the room, lifted the carafe and emptied 
it at a gulp. 
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Of course it had not been thunder. Five miles from the line—Fricourt! He 
moved the table and opened the casement wider. The Stabs of light were ай 
becoming more than stabs. An orange-coloured ribbon ran along the top of the 
apple-tree silhouette. It flickered. It ran on again. A dull thud vibrated the 
casement fittings. Another lorry rumbled by. From the east came dull boomings, 
like the sound of a heavy train running over a river bridge in thc distance or hike 
a Strong sou-weSter buffeting a wall. 


Colonel Brydge closed the window to a mere two inches. He raised the carafe 


and suddenly remembered that he had drunk it dry. 


Extinguishing one of the two candles, he carried the other across the room and 
set it down on the oak chair at the bedside. His grotesque shadow fell athwart 
the posted bedtop. Не raised his leg to climb into bed. The shadow moved. The 
topmost limit of it—the outstretched fingers of his right hand—was momentarily 
caught in a pose, resting at the foot of a crucifix on the wall. His head half turned, 
he could not miss it. He was on the bed new, where his shadow had been. He 
half knelt, so as to get a better view of this new-found silver treasure. The cross 
itself was black as ebony, the dead Christ aglint with white highlights where the 
candlelight caught the contours. Colonel Brydge marked it as “а good bit of 
Stuff,” and half crawled, half slithered into bed. 


“ Within a week!” He turned the pregnant phrase again and again. In action! 
His brain gradually began to lose its military cunning. [t worked in terms of wall- 
flowers, empty carafes and Stubbins's. It tricd to come to grips with realities and 
instead became fantastic. It conjured up a vision of a dead Christ suddenly become 
alive, holding in the hands a Sam Browne belt and scornfully using it as a lash, 
before which Captain Leslie quailed. The тиф Midfords became a thousand naked 
men; lorries rumbled in dozens to become, as they reached the zenith of their 
speed, guns of every calibre. They belched forth fire and fumes. The earth shook. 
The guns rode upon the dark silhouette of apple trees. They came nearer. The 
light blinded. The naked men urged them on and fed the light from a monstrous 
whiskey decanter. It seared his eyelids. It overpowered him. 


His eyes opened. He turned over, extended his arm and with the action 
extinguished the candle, sending it to the floor. 


He was on the fringe of unconsciousness now, but yet he was fully conscious. 
He knew it, for he thought of field punishment. The first crime had come and 
four hours of the sentence of fourteen days had already been carried out on two 
men of "B" Company. Apple tree boughs had been higher than limber wheels 
and the orchard was nicely walled from the gaze of the French peasantry, who had 
eyes to see everything and filthy fingers to point at anything new. The sun had 
been sweltering from half-past-ten to half-past-twelve, even in the little shade 
afforded by the apple trees. Flies had tormented and lips become as dry as paper. 
Roughly tied thongs at wrists and ankles had bitten deeply and blistered. But 
the second two hours had been worse. Colonel Brydge had visited the criminals 
and had taken the adjutant with him. They had walked away joking, the Colonel 
drawling something about “ Good for morale," and Leslie agreeing “It is, Sir.” 
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There were the fools, Standing under the apple trecs in a thunderstorm, picking 
wallflowers, without their shirts on. Serve 'em right if their backs get blistered. 
That's it, provos$t-sergeant! Tie 'em tighter. Look at this knot—slack as blazes! 
Tie 'em up again. How do thc Fusiliers treat 'em, Leslie? Jolly good! Ha! Ha! 

What the blazes is that fellow doing? The one with a beard. He's nailed up, 
Leslie! Hes not tied, I tell you! He's nailed! Nailed! Hell! What with the 
wallflowers and these naked men—thrce of 'em, all nailed up! Thunder! "They're 
bleeding like pigs, I tell you! Таке 'em down, before that French priest comes 
along. I’m not dreaming, I tell you! They're real men! "They're coming this 
way! Eyes! Good God! Look at their eyes—looking at me! What the hell! 
They're dying! They're alive! 

Soon they would bc at him. Even now they towered, higher than hc. He 
cringed; he knelt; he mouth; he prayed. А searing wind, yet icy cold, crept 
through to his joints and made him feel as sick as death. The three men passed 
over him and took their place atop the apple trees, and One was beckoning. 


* * * * 


і "Bil" Sherwood paused, began to roll another cigarette, then said: “It was 
just there that the mask fell off. That is why I Stayed with him that fortnight at 
Согыс. He talked a lot during that fortnight—unconscious ramblings maybe, but 
to me as clear as daylight. I took notes of everything he said and I pieced the whole 
Story together the night he died. Yes, he died, Bradford” (I Started with surprise). 
“ Не died of fear, and he lost his pseudo-personality when the mask fell off.” 


“But I thought you said you saw him yesterday? " I found myself mumbling. 


“1 did,” drawled Bill, “at a Franciscan Community in Dorsetshire, working as 
a Brother to save men from themselves. He is Brother Peter—the gardener—and 
his massed blood-red wallflowers are the finest things I ever saw.” 


“ Wallflowers! " I lamely acknowledged that I had heard. 


“Yes,” Bill replied, as he picked up his case. “ Blood-red wallflowers. Нс 
took mc out at midnight, just to smell them. He grows tliem in masses because 
they remind him of his childhood, when he uscd to wander round the garden at 
dusk on a summer evening.” ZED. 


LITTLE HATCHETT 


E of our family will Still remember the short article which opened this JOURNAL 
five years ago—in November, 1927. Its title was The Master Gardener and in it 
Tubby gave us a moving picture of his old father who had just passed over at Little 
Hatchett, their family home in the New Forest, with a reference also to his mother who 
had died several years before. Не ended with these words: “ Now of the future of the 
House they built, the Home they founded, we cannot prophesy our human plans. Only 
we know that it must surely Stand to teach home-love to many, and to remain a house 
where Christ is Master." Early in the following year (see January JOURNAL, 1928, p. 44), 
a letter to the Editor, written at Little Hatchett, outlined the “human plans.” “For а 
long time,” wrote Tubby, “ some of us have hoped that some small Toc H house might 
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be available in the heart of untouched countryside, and yet not inaccessible to our chief 
centres and most sooty membership. The problem is now solved in a small and unofficial 
way; for my brother (К. J. B. of F.M.S. Branch) has lent our old home—now his—for 
this very purpose. It is—as some few already know—a grecn-tiled bungalow, in a big, 
rough garden, just outside Beaulieu, and facing the open Forest wherein you can walk 
all day long and meet no one whatsoever. From now onwards the little Guest House 
is ready to welcome whatever Toc H friends it can refresh and make happy in its sheer 
simplicity." 

Since that time, Little Hatchett has welcomed many guests, both of Toc H and L.W.H., 
and has been a source of much refreshment and happiness. The time has now come 
when the difficulties of carrying it on are increased: a Steadier flow of guests is needed, 
and may be achieved if the existence of the place is morc widely realised by our member- 
ship. The following letter has been addressed to the Editor of the Jounwar by the trustees 
in whom the carrying on of the house is vested : — 


Dear Sir, 


May we be allowed through the medium of your Journat to bring to the notice 
of the members of Toc H and their friends, the facilities offered by Little Hatchett 
Toc H Guest House for a peaceful holiday in the depths of the New Forest. 


The Guest House is open all the year round, and caters especially for elderly 
or convalescent guests, as well as for ordinary holiday-makers; and, except during 
holiday times, there is always room for more guests. 


We hope that any members, or friends of members, who are contemplating— 
either for reasons of health or otherwise—taking a restful holiday during the 
winter months, will give the Guest House a trial. 


Yours faithfully, 
C. HERBERT; J. Н. Potrarp; Н. L. Groves; L. TETLEY. 


Trustees. 


The accommodation is limited—which in itself ensures that gucsts find themselves a 
family party and not hotel visitors—and due warning to the Warden of an intended 
visit is needed. A caravan in the garden helps thc overflow in summer. The minimum 
charges are as follows:— One day—for members of Тос Н or L.W.H., 7s. 6d.; for 
non-members, 10s. Weekend (Friday afternoon to Monday morning), Дт 1s. od. Week— 
for members, £2 25. 6d.; for non-members, £3 3s. od. (in winter, £2 12s. 64.). А word 
of comment on these charges may be added. The income of Little Hatchett is derived 
solely from charges to its guests; the house is not in any way eligible to receive any 
grantin-aid from Тос H. As one of the Trustees writes: “It is, of course, quite 
impossible for us to run Little Hatchett on anything like the same lines as the Marks, 
which can budget fairly well for their expenditure and frame their charges, on the’ usual 
sliding scale, accordingly. And this the more so when the Marks are usually fairly full 
all the year round, as Little Hatchett can never—in the natural order of things—expect 
to be. It is therefore quite impossible for us to keep the charges as low per week as many 
of the younger men in the Marks are at present called upon to pay. But for the privilege 
of getting a country holiday among congenial company in a place like Little Hatchett 
they should be prepared to pay at a rather higher rate." 


Times are hard and holidays have to be carcfully reckoned, but Little Hatchett is 
immensely worth while keeping in mind. It would be a real loss to many if it could 
not be carried on. The address is Little Hatchett, East Boldre, Brockenhurst, Hants. 
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PLATE ХХХУПІ. A COOL COLONNADE. 
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A hundred vears of Indian history have passed this dignified house by. Now it is the home and 
“chummery ” of the Madras Branch. Its official address is Landons Gardens, Kilpauk, Madras. 


THE ELDER BRETHREN 
ВБ. Е. Edwards = Newport Branch 


, T. E. Epwarps, who was Treasurer of Newport (Mon.) from 1926 to 1931, passed over 
in rather tragic circumstances on August 16 at the age of 26. He was responsible for 
Starting the Summer Camp of the Branch and in all ways served his fellow-members well. 


Joe Ramsbottom 5 Ramsbottom Branch 


In foe Камѕвоттом the Branch at Ramsbottom has lost one of its keencé& members: 
he passed over on September 8, as the result of a motor-cycle accident. To know him 
was to like him, and his cheerful personality is much missed. 


Graham Russell Frerichs : Montreal 


The body of Свлнам FrericHs was recovered, after four days of dragging, from Lake 
St. Louis, where he was drowned on September 9, through the upsetting of the canoe 
in which he and two friends were shooting St. Anne Rapids. Born in Johannesburg, 
he went to school at Eastbourne College and then spent four years in business in Calcutta, 
where he helped to found the first Toc Н Group in India. In 1929 he went to Canada 
and was the founder there of the Guelph Group. The loss of this quiet, brilliant and 
athletic man of 26 is greatly felt by all who knew him. 


THE ROYAL AIR FORCE AND ТОС Н 


Sguapron-Leaper С. F. Gorpon, O.B.E., M.C., D.F.C., Officer Commanding R.A.F. 
Balloon Centre, Rollcstone Camp, Salisbury, Wilts., has been appointed Hon. Commissioner 
for the Royal Air Force. 


In the July JounNar (pp. 249-251) Tubby wrote of the official recognition accorded to 
Toc H by the Air Council. The above announcement marks a further step, for with 
the full approval of the Air Council, Squadron-Leader Gordon has undertaken to further 
the development of "Тос H in the R.A.F. At present his official duties will not permit 
him to pay personal visits to many R.A.F. Stations, but he is prepared to give Area and 
District Secretaries personal introductions that will enable them to get into touch with 
the Air Force. It is not intended that Groups or Circles should be formed at R.A.F. 
Stations, but rather that officers and airmen may be so interested that they will join 
local units of Toc H and later their own home units. Members who are concerned in 
this matter are invited to write to Squadron-Leader Gordon. 


TIMELY GIVING 


ANY will remember Tubby’s words (Letters of Fraternity, in the Journau for 
December, 1931) regarding the immense value to Toc H of an unexpected legacy 
received in the autumn of last year when finance was exceptionally difficult. Here is 
news of another, equally unexpected, and coming at a time when finance is more 
dificult Still. 
On March 28 last, Mrs. Nina Alexander died at WeSt Worthing, and on the morning 
of the Central Council Meeting we learnt that she had left to Toc H, without any 
restrictions or conditions, her house, “ Marcina” and her residuary eState. None of us 
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knew her and she had not told us what she proposed, or why. From one of her friends 
we have learnt that she ''cared greatly for her house, as it was built for her by her 
husband, who died before her. She wished the house to be left to do some special good, 
and thought that she would rather Toc Н had it than anyone, for she often said that 
nothing was so good for the men who had suffered and done so much for us all in 
the Great War. It made her happy to know that her house would help them." 


The house has been sold and the proceeds have been paid over to Toc H. The 
remainder of the gift we hope to receive shortly. The total amount, including the price 
of the house, is likely to be close on £4,000. Toc H ought, as it will, in a very special 
way, to be grateful for this great gift, as had we not known that it had been made, 
we should during this most difficult year, have been forced to pull down much that was 
already built or being built when the “north wind” began to blow so fiercely last year. 
Mrs. Alexander’s generosity has achieved more already than she could have foreseen. 


A BAG OF BOOKS 
Tubby tells the Tale again 


Letters from Flanders. Some War-time letters of the Rev. P. B. Clayton (Tubby) to 
his mother. With a Preface and Notes by Barclay Baron. The Centenary Press, 3/6d. 


The earlier letters in this selection are already known to саду readers of the JOURNAL : 
they were among those published in these pages in August, 1926, under the heading 
A Little Dose of Tradition. Tubby, in going through the papers of his mother, who had 
recently died, found that she had preserved his letters home to her from Poperinghe. 
The present selection, drawn from a larger mass of material, was made by Leslie 
Beckley before ill-health forced him to leave the Staff at All Hallows. Beyond its 
nterest to the general public, this little book has a special first-rate appeal to members 
of Тос H. For it shows them exactly how the Old House came to be and how its 
spirit moved and manifested itself day by day. Tales of Talbot House was penned in 
1919, partly as a public record of what had been in Flanders and partly as propaganda 
for what might be at home. These letters are a different kind of record, much more 
intimate; they are indeed the unpremcditated meditations of its parent round the very 
cradle of our movement. There is scarcely need to say that every member should 
somehow read the book, pondering on all that has happened among us since those days 
and giving thanks for the ways in which Toc H has been led. 


Old Friends in New Dress 


The Northern Mark is dead: long live The Northman! In other words, the same 
skill and liveliness, which made the first a notable venture of the Northern Area, continues 
unabated under a new title and a new publisher. Vol. V., No. 1, October, 1932, carrics 
on without a break the excellent tradition of its predecessors. And the new cover, in 
bright colour, of a Norseman’s ship in sail, is a fine attraction. 


Toc H on the Continent, Vol. I, No. 1, October, 1932, replaces, in an enlarged form, 
the Toc H, Belgium, Quarterly Bulletin which has published four issues since Autumn, 1930. 
This gives effect to a decision of the First Conference of Toc H units on the Continent 
held at the Old House in June (see July Journat, p. 272). A report of that Conference 
takes precedence of other news—among which it is interesting to see news from Germany 
printed, for the first time, in German. Hearty congratulations and best wishes! 
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THE OPEN HUSIINGS 


Our correspondence columns have lately languished, not through editorial ill-will, but 


mainly through lack of material. 


We slart again now—with an old hare, which we do 


not propose to chase interminably, for to do so is as dull as dog-racing. 


The Poor Old Journal 


Dear Eprron, 


I have now been a subscriber to your 
JounNar for cighteen months; in addition to 
which I have read mo&t numbers published 
during the last four years. Yet each succes- 
sivc number that comes to me now only con- 
firms the impression that it is not “ Every- 
man's " JOURNAL. 


Bricfly, my reasons for arriving at this con- 
clusion are :— 


(1) That the articles and dispatches relating 
to purcly Toc H activities are far too verbose, 
and of little valuc. 


(2) That the whole atmosphere of the 
JOURNAL is out of touch with the. world in 
which we live. 


(3) That the reader is allowed no marks 
for intelligence or discrimination. 


To turn from the general to the particular, 
is it not possible for Area Secretaries to 
collect in summarised form the activities of 
their Areas, and conclusions to be drawn 
from them? ‘These, I suggest, should take 
the place of the contributions of those who 
monthly exercise a vague wit on kindred sub- 
jects, and could appear quarterly. Further, 
speeches and discussions at festivals and con- 
ferences might well be reported verbatim 
where possible, as the mere facts that “ Һе 
spoke earnestly " or “ we discussed for two 
hours" does not disturb the serenity that 
lies in the depths of an armchair. 


Again, elaborating a little my second point, 
I think that regular features of a literary, 
political, economic, humorous and/or athletic 
interest would make the appeal of your 
Journat effective in a wider sphere. Thereby 
you would take another step towards sur- 


mounting the difficulty of interesting Toc H 
in the world, and the world in Тос Н. 
Towards determining the urgency tor modi- 
fying the Journat in this way, perhaps the 
printing of a ballot form in some future issue 
would bring in sufficient response. 


My last point of criticism is directed pri- 
marily against a certain type of article, fable 
or homily which appears each time with 
minor variations. Why must the ‘ moral’ be 
elaborately pointed out in a few choice 
words? It is far better that the reader should 
say, “ That's rather a pointless article, isn't 
it? Or is it?" Few men, sir, will mind 
their deficiencies in athletic prowess being 
pointed out. But who, however brawny or 
brainless or inarticulate, does not feel ruffled 
because the aspersion has been cast hat he 
cannot think? 


These remarks are submitted to you with 
no small knowledge of the difficulties that 
may confront an editor; yet in the hope that 
the JourwaL may widen its vision to see the 
needs of two hypothetical figures I have in 
mind. Firstly, the Toc H man, reading only 
the Journat, who might one night be asked 
to come and make himself agreeable at a 
party “ somewhere up West.” Secondly, the 
outsider, who might one day take up the 
JounNar with the same morbid curiosity that 
a layman takes up the Lancet in a suburban 
library on a wet afternoon. 


Yours sincerely, 


Mark I. J. F. BATEMAN. 


Eprron's Norr.—Let us add weight to the 
present critcism by quoting from a recent 
letter, not written to the Editor or intended 
for publication. The writer-member is a 


professional journalist in Canada and deserves 
to be heard—even if you think he has taken 
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up the stick by the wrong end. “ For some 
time,” he writes, “ members of the Group 
have been seriously discussing the Toc H 
Journar. All agree that it is literally ° dying 
on its feet’ and that the time has come to 
“pep it up. . . . The JOURNAL appears to 
be ‘ dyed-in-the-wool,’ it has absolutely no 
interest for anyone other than a Toc H’er. 
This, we feel, is not as it should be. The 
Journat should be an attractive magazine, a 
magazine that would attract all and sundry. 
Our Group is of the opinion that the time 
has come when the Jounwar should branch 
out, should become a national magazine. It 
should be placed on circulation throughout 


the world. 


“There has never been a single advertise- 
ment worthy of the name of national adver- 
tising in the Јоокмат to my knowledge. . . 
Pick up any copy of the Journat (e.g., this 
one—Ep.)—drab pages of type, unrelieved, 
filled from cover to cover with talk and stories 
of the Anglican Church. All Toc H needs in 
the Journa is a Story or two on Toc Н... 
Apparently a Start was made towards this end 
by articles which recently ran on Disarma- 
ment, but it was not enough. The time has 
come to turn the Journat ‘loose on the 
world ° Why not have a short Story 
or two, a wit and humour column, several 
illustrations (see Plates XXXV to XXXVII. 
—Ep.), photographs, articles about topics of 
interest, a news Story of some famous foot- 
ball game, Sir Malcolm Campbell’s latest 
race, an article by Stanley Baldwin on coali- 
tion government, the gold $tandard—there 


MULTUM 


У Quite between ourselves—RonaLp WRAITH 
(Eastern Area Secretary) is being married on 
Guy Fawkes’ Day to Miss ' Bossy’ GREEN 
(Birmingham L.W.H.). Rockets from all of 
us! 


#2 Vat Dourrarzr, Hon. Registrar of New 
South Wales, arrives in England on Novem- 
ber 24 for three months, and will begin by 
looking at Toc H in the South Eastern Area. 


#2 Members serving in His Majesty’s Forces 
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are a host of things which could make the 
JournaL one of the liveliest sheets in the 
world. A Toc H’er doesn’t want to show 
his Journat to anyone else now; there is 
nothing to interest anyone but a Toc H'er. . 
To summarise : — 


(1) The Journat should be turned into a 
national magazine; (2) It should be placed 
for sale on all news-Stands, railway trains, 
etc.; (3) It should contain several pages of 
national advertising; its circulation should be 
boosted; (4) The names and addresses of 
Group Secretaries for Canada should be 
printed in each issue of copies coming to 
Canada, and similarly for Australia, Africa, 
etc.;. (5) It should contain short Stories, 
articles, illustrations, news stories, humour; 
(6) In all, it should be made into an attrac- 
tive magazine, a national magazine, or rather 
an international one; one which would make 
the news-Stand customer want to select the 
Journat, buy it, take it home and read it, 
or perhaps get in touch with one of the secre- 
taries whose names are printed in it. . > 


1 * 


There is quite a lot to be said about all 
this—but we won't say it now. We are 
giving scrious attention. to many of these 
points—but have frecly to admit that the 
JounwAL does not yet replace, at one blow, 
Nash's Magazine, John o’ London's Weekly, 
The Humorist, The Sporting and Dramatic, 
Home Chat and The Motor. 

So shoot at the pianist—though he is doing 
his best. 


IN PARVO 


are particularly asked to sec that their 
regimental number—or its equivalent—is put 
on record in Toc H. It is often found im- 
possible, otherwise, to trace them when they 
move. 


#2 A last reminder that the Wonrp CHAIN 
or Ілснт will Start at 9 p.m. on Sunday, 
December 11, and will finish at 9 p.m. on 
the following night. Details in October 


JounNar, p. 347). 


IHE FAMILY OVERSEAS 
India 

E are a reticent race; when we should speak out loud and bold we mumble in 
our beards, and our most vehement Statements are made in our most irresponsible 
moments. For some time past the decent veil of anonymity has been thrown over these 
notes about the family overseas. Choice items have been log in a general mediocrity 
of prose and all reduced to a denominator that is undeniably common. If any personality 
emerges from this welter it is not that of an Indian correspondent. We cannot see 
Indian palms for English chimney-pots, a grave error. So this month we propose to 
try to " get over” the Indian scene, by quoting without comment from The Lamp what 

men in India are saying about themselves. 


" Rangoon is going as Strong as ever. One of the chief recent events was the arrival 
amongst us of our All-India Padre, Bobs Ford, on June 17. We had arranged a fairly 
lengthy and full programme for him, which, of course, included items of recreation, 
so his time was fully occupied. He spoke on Toc H at Mingaladon Cantonment, which 
is about fifteen miles from Rangoon, and the outcome of his visits there was that a 
Grope was Started in “Gen.” Pettifer’s old Battalion—the 1st Battalion Buffs. 
Another big Step forward in Burma was the inauguration by Bobs during his Stay with 
us, of the Burma Regional Executive Committee, which is in accordance with the policy 
of the All-India Council of decentralisation, and it will relieve the Central Administration 
of certain duties. . . . We in Rangoon have reached the time when we must recruit 
and expand and go forward or we shall become apathetic. Bobs helped us to analyse 
our affairs, and it is felt that too much has been left to the individual leadership of the 
Group officers and not sufficient collective leadership from the Group’s Committee. 
Jobs—there are plenty in the City—we are endeavouring to attract more prospective 
members by approaching guests to undertake them, for we believe in letting men know 
that we have a real use for them, and then they will have a use for Toc H. 


“ Maymyo Group's numbers are increasing, and we have quite a good Outer Guard. . . 
Having moved our abode, we are endeavouring to restart our Reading and Writing Room 
for the Troops, and hold Whist Drives periodically. . . . The Group will be depleted 
in November when the 52nd Light Infantry move to Mingaladon, but the Group will 
efficiently carry оп with the nucleus of civil and military members until numbers are 
equivalent with the arrival of the Buffs.” 

Peshawar Wing says: “ Despite suggestions of the pessimists that the Wing should 
meet fortnightly instead of weekly during the hot weather, we have continued to fore- 
gather every Wednesday night. Batches of our keenest men have gone off to the hills 
for long periods; others have gone on leave, but attendances have remained as good as 
ever—from about twelve at lowest to twenty, which is the number of those who signed 
the attendance book at the last meeting. . . . Programmes for the weekly meetings 
have been carefully arranged in the previous month. We usually have a talk by one 
of the padres on the first Wednesday; the second and third vary from month to month: 
socials, debates, Stump speeches and other bright ideas being the sort of thing we make 
merry over. On the last Wednesday we arrange a lecture by some expert... . A 
member (who is a dentist) gives his knowledge and time to the instruction of Students 
at the Mission Hospital in the care of teeth. We hear that he hasn't. Stopped at that, 
but has begun to pull out the patients’ molars; so if it comes to a ‘scrap’ on the Frontier, 
we shall have one less weapon to contend against. The Civil Surgeon blew into the 
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Jobmaster late one night and asked if Toc Н could give him a man for a blood 
transfusion early the following morning. Ап Indian was dying in the Civil Hospital 
and this was the only chance to save his life. The job was donc by a soldier member. 
A commentary, this, on the possibilities of the solution of racial as well as social problems 
by Toc H. . . . Gropes are springing up all around us and there is every sign that 
Toc Н is becoming a living force on the North-West Frontier." 


“Those of you who have left India will perhaps be interested to know that having had 
the monsoons and floods in the desert around, Karachi now resembles an English pastoral 
scene, the wilderness being a verdant pasture with contented cows peacefully browsing 
on the sward. . . Meetings have been held regularly every weck during the last two 
months, but the outstanding event was our Birthday Festival. An impressive service 
was held in Holy Trinity Church. All members and outer guard attended. Padre 
Johnson conducted the service and his homily to us will long be remembered. He 
made us realise all we have pledged ourselves to do, as well as remind us of the higher 
ideals of Тос Н. He further warned us of getting slack and not to rest upon our laurels 
we have gained in the past.” 


Malaya 


Tue despatches home from Harry Chappell published in the Journat have provided 
up to the time of his meeting with Bobs Ford a one-sided picture of the adventure in 
duet to which they have set themselves. While Harry was writing his way so indus- 
triously across the Red Sea, Bobs was making the Malay Peninsula his parish and doing 
his visiting with gusto. His flock of the moment would decide upon his programme and 
be more zealous than many congregations to kecp liim to it. Before Bobs had arrived, 
the existing units had prepared themselves for his visit by setting down on paper the 
things they hoped to accomplish with his aid, such as, “a unit in each important town 
in Malaya; an increase in the membership and activities of cach existing unit; an 
extension of the influence and usefulness of Toc Н in cach community," summed up 
as “ Opportunity turned to Success.” 


The choice of the first place to begin a crusade or a campaign is always instructive. 
Bob firs impinged on Malaya at Penang. Не got into his stride quickly and a Wing 
was set pulsating after he had preached at the parish church, addressed Rotary and the 
Cricket Club, being aided by a certain amount of manipulation of the press. From 
Penang he came to Taiping for a programme differing only in detail from that of the 
previous days. A follow-up meeting consolidated the position, and the new Taiping Wing 
waved good-bye to Bobs as he shot off to Ipoh. Three days of Bobs settled the Ipoh 
business. The Wing sat back in surprise looking at each other, while Bobs fitted 
gaily on to Teluk Anson. There the sad decision was reached, after much debate, 
that the wedding between Toc H and Teluk Anson could not take place, nor even an 
engagement announced. The potential Toc H Young Lochinvar has a vocation ready 
made for him there The Wing at Kuala Lumpur welcomed ‘our Mr. Ford’ with one 
of the fullest engagement lists of his career. He was taken to see everything, to speak 
everywhere, and to meet everyone. Among a hoft of other things he saw the leper 
settlement at Sungei Buloh, he met Dr. Stanley Jones, the eminent American missionary, 
writer and lecturer, at the Selangor Residency. The clubs he visited and the dinners 
he ate would fill a volume in the recital. As a relaxation, a Malayan exhibition, climbs 
on the Frasers Hill (where he caught a chill), visits to tin mines and soccer finals, 
interrupted the social whirl. "Two days confined to bed was the result of these high jinks 
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Miscellaneous Advertisements 


IDEAL HOLIDAYS, Board-residence, 45/- per wk.; 
near sea, moors, central, facing south.—'' ROSE- 
MOUNT,” Shute Lane, Combe Martin, N. Devon. 


POSITIONS AT HOME OR ABROAD. If you 
need up-to-date assistance from expert at small 
cost, write for particulars of Services.—'' Business 
Opportunities," 12, Tudor Street, E.C.4. 


HOW TO START А SMALL BORE RIFLE CLUB. 
Apply: Society of Miniature Rifle Clubs, 23, Water 
Lane, London, E.C.4, and enjoy most interesting sport. 


INSTEAD of visiting cards show vour name and 
unit at the Birthday Festivals by wearing a ‘‘Brangro” 
Identity Badge. See our advertisement in October 
Journal or send for a specimen from the SCRIPTORIUM 
Pruss, 85, Forest Lane, London, Ё.15. Telephone: 
Maryland 2940. 


35, Surrey Street, Strand. Under new management. 
Excellent three-course lunch 1/6 (special terms for 
Toc H members). Good cooking, quick service for 
workers our speciality. Charming room for hire for 
lea Parties, Meetings, etc. 


BLOKES make yourselves posh and known at the 
Birthday Festivals by wearing a ''Brangro" Identity 
Badge. See advertisement in October Journal or 
send for a specimen from the SCRIPTORIUM PRESS, 
85, Forest Lane, London, E.15. Maryland 2940. 


Ensure success by using 


POSTERS 


and Pictorial Printing. 
Catalogue frea 


STAFFORD & Co., Ltd., 
Netherfield, Nottingham. 


DANCES, 
WHIST- 


DRIVES, | 


FETES, 
BAZAARS, 


etc., etc. 


WANTED to rent in April, 1933, for т year ог 
longer: Small House, Bungalow or Flat (2-3 Bed- 
rooms), Furnished or Unfurnished. Preferably im 
Surrey or Sussex. Must be within walking distance 
of good day school for boy age 7. Please advise 
name of school in reply to: Ѕтлсс, c/o Macmillan 
& Co., Ltd., Madras, S. India. 


GENTLEMEN requiring refined moderate home, 
ideal position, 4 minutes stations, 25 minutes City, 
Telephone: Purley 4671. Oakwood, Edgar Road, 


Sanderstead, South Croydon. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 
PREPAID RATES. 
The charge for miscellaneous advertisements 
is 1/6 per line. Minimum 2 lines. Each line 
consists of an average of 46 letters, including 
punctuation. Display Panels per inch 15/-. 
Series discount 5 per cent. for six insertions. 
All miscellaneous advertisements must be 
prepaid and should be addressed to:— 
Small Advert. Dept., Toc H Journal, 
Cave's Advertising Service, 


Paris House, 270, Regent Street, London, W.1. 


Write Advertisements 


Unique offer to 
LÀ 


Learn to 
and earn from £3 to £20 por week. 
those writing for our freo book "Advertising as а Carcer. 
DIXON INSTITUTE OF ADVERTISING (Dept. 82), 
195, Oxford Street, LONDON, W.1. 


TOC H PRINTED STATIONERY. 


For Group or Branch use, with emblem in two 
colours. 100 Sheets, то x 8, ss. Опе colour, 48. 
For Members’ use, in one colour. 120 Sheets 
(printed), тоо Envelopes (plain), ss. ба. 
Orders sent Carriage paid. 
STAR PRESS, 583E, Commercial Road, London, E.r. 


Telephone: East 3367-8. 


"THE AUTUMN PUBLISHING SEASON” IN TOC Н. 


Have you made a note of the following ne 


w publications, or new editions, of things 


which are of interest to every Тос H member? 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
The Treasury of Prayers and Praises. Ап 
entirely revised book, with much new matter. 
Bound in limp linen—zrs. each; ros. per dozen. 
(See p. 329.) 


A Toc H Map of Lhe World. About 3 ft. x 2 ft. 
2s. (including postage and packing). 


And here is a little book which bears our Lamp on tlie cover: 


By Rev. R. L. Darnes, 
by A. В. Mowbray & Co. 1s. 


An Introduction to Worship. 
preface by Tubby. Published 


‘New EDITIONS. 
Toc H under Weigh. By P. W. Monie, first 
published in 1927, reprinted in 1928, 1930 and 
1932. Now bound in limp linen. 1s.; тоз. per 


dozen. "n. 
Тос H Diary for 1933. The same indispensable 
companion, revised and improved. 25.; 205. 


per dozen. 


SUE See м5 pre et ee me He s aus ЕЕЕ сае 


КШ 
: FOR YOUR XMAS GIFTS = 


BAGSTER, 
= 


15, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.4. 


BIBLES, BIBLE HELPS, 
DAILY LIGHT ON THE DAILY PATH, 
PRAYER AND HYMN BOOKS, 
VERSE CARDS, BOOKLETS, 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR CARDS 
CALENDARS, PICTURES. 


Catalogues free. E 
ЕШЛҮШҮЛЇШ ТҮҮЛҮ 


VISITING YPRES? SHANNON HOTEL Орр. Menin 
Gate, Brit. Owner-Manager. Capt. Leo Knox, late A.S.C. 
English food, quiet, from 5/- per day 10% dis. Toc Н. 


PRINTING 


FOR ALL ТОС H GROUPS & BRANCHKS 
CONCERTS, DANCES, WHIST DRIVES, GUEST.NIGHTS. 


100 Letterheads €10 x 8) on good quality paper, attractively printed 
with your own particulars, and 1 nvelopes to match, printed 
with Lamp and Name of Branch or Group on Back 5/6 post free. 


== 
= 


Send for specimen of" BRANGRO" Identity Budge 21- 100. | 


Ideal for Distriot and other Gatheringa. 


THE SCRIPTORIUM PRESS, 85, Forest Lane, London, 


Telephone: MARyland 2910, 


Е,15. 


| | DANCE NOVELTIES. 


CLEANED, MOUNTED 


MEDAL AND RE-RIBBONED 


MINIATURE MEDALS SUPPLIED Phone 
REGIMENTAL TIES NATIONAL 0741 


L. & R. WOODERSON, 123, Cheapside, London, E.C.2. 


19 NEW PLAYS and 12 NEW SONGS. 


Booklet, ‘Further Plays," giving Plots, etc., and 
Lists of Songs, POST FREE. 
Plays and Songs sent on approval. 
H. F. W. DEANE & SONS THE YEAR BOOK PRESS LTD., 
31, Museum Street, London, W.C.1. 


HATS, BALLOONS, DECORATIONS, ETC. 
We hold the widest range in London. 
VICTOR G. GINN & CO, 

16, Red Lion Square, High Holborn, W.C.1. 
Chancery 7654. Write for Toc H List. 


| 


Come to our Showrooms. 


WESTBOURNE 


PARK 


WRITE 


BUILDING SOCIETY 


offers a simple method of assistance to house purchasers in 
London and the Home Counties. 


The Society Advances a large proportion of the Purchase 
Price of the house you may select. By reduced monthly 
repayments which may now be arranged from 13/8 per 
£100 per month inclusive of principal and interest, you are 
enabled in an agreed term of years to return the Advance 
made and the property becomes your own. 

The “ Westbourne Park " has, since its foundation nearly 
fifty years ago, assisted more than 42,000 persons to become 


home-owners, and has advanced over £19,000,000 towards 
house purchase. 


TO-DAY for Prospectus T A/1, free from :— 
George E. Jeffries, F.1.S.A., Secretary, WESTBOURNE HOUSE, 


WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, W.2 


in Kuala Lumpur. Then on he went to Singapore, which was the scene of the historic 
mceting with Harry Chappell, but the formal splendour of the occasion was marred by 
Harry being discovered without his trousers. 


After two days in Singapore, the adventurers departed early in the morning of Saturday, 
August 20, leaving Malaya to tackle the follow-up and fostering work by itself. Any 
results from this visit can only be proved after some time, but the interval is to be filled 
with hard work. To quote the Little Journal of Malaya: ‘ Branches and Groups at 
home get irate if they do not have someone from Headquarters to visit them every few 
months. This is the first visit we have had for over seven years. We must show some 
return by increased activities, if only as a token of appreciation.” 


New Zealand 


Уилт is called the County Group Scheme has been evolved by Toc H in this country, 
primarily to relieve unemployment, not by means of palliatives, but by eStablishing a 
Centre in the country to absorb more men into agricultural life. Sooner or later, it 
is felt, economic circumstances will force people to turn again to the land for a living, 
so that if a beginning can be made now it should have lasting and real benefits: It is 
realised that on the material side the reward at the present time will be very small, but 
in the sharing of a common life of Fellowship in Service there is a real challenge to 
men to make sacrifices for ultimate good. 

A cottage has already been obtained at Texapo on quarterly terms, and as soon as 
suitable men can be found, a House Team, of indefinite number at the moment, will 
live there as a Toc H family doing any casual work within range and evolving a mode 
of life conformable to these conditions. In the spring, if all goes well, this team will 
provide leaders of gangs to go out on contract work on Stations. Some work has been 
promised definitely, and with casual labour added and home industries, such as spinning, 
weaving, leather work and so forth, developed, the household should be self-supporting. 
So far, five men have used the scheme, and after a month or so of work on water races 
and surveying, jobs of semi-permanent nature have been found for three of them. Resources 
are pooled, but until the plan is truly in its Stride, the burden of finance is falling upon 
one man. But every effort is being made to carry out the project and give it a fair trial. 


As every culture in its turn grows old, the social obligations implicit in it take on a 
bewildering complexity, until the whole Struéture becomes a delicate balance of Strains 
and Stresses in an intolerable tension. Escape is a necessity; the longing “то live free 
and fearless in the isolation of the hills" eats at the brain. From this urge sprang 
the Chinese painter's preoccupation with landscape, the Persian's love of gardens, the 
Renaissance worship of the comely human body; from it derived the mock pastorals of 
the court of Louis XV, and the outburst of nature poetry as the early nineteenth century 
drew its veil of factory chimneys over England. Post-war Germany, with its idea of a 
network of Youth Hostels flung over the country, has provided modern youth with a 
means of escape from the press by way of a return to the simple loveliness of life. 
Europe has copicd the method vigorously and now comes New Zealand with its Youth 
Hostel Association. Rambling Clubs and Leagues have been advocating the “ wind-on- 
the-heath-brother ” gospel for some time, but now, because of a chain of hostels, more 
folk shall revel in the sight of the Banks Peninsula, of the white shell beaches reflected 
in the blue sea, coves where whalers once found haven, and the rich Canterbury plain 
walled in by snow-capped alps. The columns of the Ventilator, the New Zealand 
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monthly magazine, are giving hospitality to the Association, as Toc H in England has 
done before. The same attraction is in both movements, adventures in fellowship and 
fellowship in adventure. 


The man in the backblocks and the man in the suburbs of a large town are both 
difficult to get at from the Toc Н angle unless there is a unit very close at hand. To 
combat this difficulty, the Radio system of New Zealand is being pressed into service. 
By these means the bait may be dangled before a vast number of listeners in a judicial 
way, without all the dangers of large mass mectings. As Friday is the best day for 
fishing in Strange waters, during September 2YA Wellington allotted twenty minutes 
to Toc H every Friday evening. Men were primed beforehand and collected small parties 
of likely people to listen and to take away literature with the cigars. Results are not 
known yet, but the impetus given to the movement is inestimable. 


DESPATCHES OF THE MONTH 


Despatches from the North-Western and South-Eastern Areas will be published 
in the December issue. 


D From the London Area 


HE slumberous silence of Francis Street is suddenly broken. Footsteps are heard 
pelting down the passage towards the London suite of offices. They stop. A pause; 
a snuffle; then a timid knock. The door is opened barely wide enough to admit the 
tousled head of the young man from the Editorial Department. 
“If you please, sir," it Stammers, “Mr. Baron says will you let him have the London 
letter for the Journal by October 15?” 
“ АП right, my son," I reply easily, and the matter ends. 
All so simple—until one sits down to write it. 
* * * * 


Since the last time we appeared in print an unusually fine English summer has come 
and gone, and while it was with us week-end camps and rallies were very much the 
thing. Throughout the North, South, East and West of London the Districts have 
arranged their camps, some combining with other Districts in order to renew old friend- 
ships or to form new. Of the last type, the gathering of all East London Districts at 
Stifford in June makes an excellent sample. It was a checry, friendly show where 
Branches and Groups $trove with one another throughout a hot Saturday afternoon at 
the crude game of push-ball, and later, gathered round the camp fire, to sing songs and 
listen to Gilbert Williams (Area Padre, South Eastern Arca) To anyone who has much 
of Toc Н in India and Canada, the names of “ Tosher” Elliot and Albert Holmes must 
be thoroughly familiar, and their presence at the same camp for the whole week-end 
showed good $taff work on someone's part. 


On the Sunday morning, “ Тоѕћег” described very simply the vast problems of India, 
and the tiny constructive part which Тос H has played successfully there up to the 
present. Then, with a metaphorical “right upper-cut” and а “left to the jaw," Padre 
Holmes waded into his audience and gave а то refreshing account of Toc H in Canada, 
with all its difficulties and potentialities. His description of our splendid selves as seen 
through some Canadian eyes did much to shatter our natural conceit, only I do wish 
the man wouldn't wear that crimson bed jacket among respectable folk! 
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The South London and Dover Road Districts have been experimenting too, although 
of necessity on a rather smaller scale. On the whole, these camps have been run with 
a more definite purpose of training, and with this idea in mind the London Rover 
Commissioner, for instance, was invited to visit the South London camp at Morden іп 
order to explain Rovering and its relationship to Toc H, while another ndon member 
endeavoured to put across the question of work with boys from the particular point of 
view of the Boys’ Club leader. Here was a small but deliberate attempt on the part 
of a gang of fellows to get away quietly for 24 hours in order to thrash out their own 
difficulties in this one form of service. In addition to these camps, the West Central 
London, West Middlesex, and North and South Watling Districts met again for their 
annual re-union, only on this occasion they were the guests of the EN er Group 
at Ruislip. 


These, and other week-end shows, have been augmented by all possible brands of 
rambles—District and Branch; with the L.W.H. and without 'em. Everywhere the sun, 
in his wisdom, has drawn men away from crowded streets into the open-air, and friendship 
has increased accordingly. 


Training for Service 


Service, too, is gradually ceasing to be a vague bleat and is taking on a more tangible 
form instead. For some time men have realised that something more than mere enthusiasm 
is required of its members if Toc H is to justify its published claims in relation to the 
quality and reliability of its service. Enthusiasm is essential, but so are knowledge and 
vision, and only when we have Studied the whole complex field of service can ме 
honestly expect to be taken seriously by other men. Every member of Toc H, whether 
trained or untrained, can be of immense use in these difficult days by just being a “ good 
neighbour" in his ordinary working life, but there is also a great need for keen, capable 
men with a specialists knowledge of the various existing forms of organised service. 


As an effort at delving deeply into the situation as a whole, a course of six “ Training 
for Service " evenings was arranged on consecutive Wednesdays in the gym. at 42, Trinity 
Square, each subject being tackled by one or two experts. The nightly “class” con- 
sisted of some 130 Jobmasters and members from various parts of London, and the quality 
and quick succession of questions at the end of each talk showed a keenness and standard 
of intelligence far removed from that to which we are accustomed. | The first evening 
was given up entirely to “The Service of the Poorer "—fir$t, a brilliant talk by Mr. 
Hodgkinson, of Toynbee Hall, followed by Mr. Astbury, of the Charity Organisation 
Society. Both men dealt with various forms of organised service of this nature, and 
produced a wealth of practical information for the guidance of Jobmasters. Each speaker 
was given a certain time for answering questions, but no discussion was allowed. 


“The Service of the Wayward” came next, and was ably treated by the Governor 
of Wandsworth Prison, who repeatedly stressed the need for befriending the Borstal boy 
after he had returned to his old haunts. The Deputy Medical Officer for Bermondsey 
and the Lady Almoner of the Brompton Hospital appeared on the following Wednesday, 
and spoke on the subject of “ The Service to the Sick and Disabled," while the next two 
evenings were confined to “ The Service of the Young." Our own Beresford Ingram, 
also of the L.C.C., and Mr. Wear, of the Ministry of Labour, took one evening between 
them, and the second cvening was handed over to leaders in the Scouts, Boys' Clubs 
and Boys’ Brigade. Finally, came “ The Service to the Community," by Mr. E. E. 
Reynolds, author of Ourselves and the Community, who, to some extent, summed up 
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the main points covered by the previous speakers and emphasized the necessity for getting 
sane, sympathetic and understanding men on all local committees, Boards of Guardians, ctc. 


This was the last of a series of evenings designed, not to transmit a pleasing glow 
down one's spine for half-an-hour, but to hand out to members the sort of practical 
information they are continually needing. At the same time, it formed a general back- 
ground of setvice which is obviously necessary, and now it is hoped that units and 
Districts will pick on the subject which most applies to their own locality, and endeavour 
to discover ways and means of helping locally. Whatever may be arranged centrally, 
the success of the experiment will depend entirely upon the way in which units or 
individual members are able to put the information gained into practical local usc. 


Behind this business of training for any one form of service lies the whole question 
of training for leadership, either within Toc Н or outside it. The problem is growing 
more and more acute. Fortunately, men are now beginning to realise that every oppor- 
tunity for self-expression and general individual development must be given to the new 
fellows coming into the family circle. They must not be allowed to drift through 
Toc Н, casually picking up a little experience here and there—mere crumbs from the 
rich man's table. A tremendous wastage of potential leadership is inevitable if this con- 
tinues, so by some means or other methods must be thought out and tested whereby 
younger members are given the chance to prove themselves and discover hidden talents. 
Districts will naturally have to make their own arrangements with an eye to prevailing 
conditions, but in the East London Districts the system of Chewcamps at regular intervals 
during the year is proving its value. Actually the word “ training ” often tends to scare 
people, and it gives quite a false impression of such week-ends where friendship and fun 
abound. But whether the solution lies in training cvenings, Wapping week-ends or 
Chewcamps, it is certain that we must get busy and try to find a means of providing 
a steady supply of future leadership, not only for Toc H itself but for the world of 
service outside. 


It is probably true to say while in this Strain that the three London Pilgrimages to 
the Old House have lifted the veil from the eyes of some post-war members in a way 
which a hundred talks could never have donc. The experiment of allowing far more 
time for sitting quietly and browsing in the Old House itself has worked well, and its 
peculiar influence and personality has become more tangible as a result. 


A great deal of the success of the Pilgrimages was undoubtedly due to the presence 
of such foundation members as '"'Appy" Nash and Harry Willink, who constantly 
added touches of reality to scenes which, in themselves, had little to teach many of us. 


A Sporting Digression. 

To some extent, 1932 has been a year of experiments, and by no means the least 
of these was the five-a-side inter-unit soccer competition at Barnet. A somewhat tentative 
suggestion to Branches and Groups on the subject brought back a quite overwhelming 
response, so much so that Mus and Les Hawkins were hard put to it to get the various 
rounds played off in one afternoon. We who had previously watched the progress of 
the “ rugger sevens " in other years wisely wagged our heads and said “it can't be done! ' 
but we reckoned without the organisers. It is sufficient to say that despite unlimited 
rain a large crowd of friends and supporters came to cheer and jecr, and the final, 
played between Wes? Ham and Kennington, was one of the most thrilling games that 
the old sports ground has ever Stood up to. Wes? Ham managed to win by the skin 
of their teeth, which is just as it should be. 
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Contras$ted to this event, the Annual Sports at the Duke of York's Headquarters in 
May were comparatively unintere$ting, except as a demonstration of Mark IPs physical 
superiority over the rest of the competing teams. In fact, the only event which they 
were unable to claim was the tug-of-war, and this, much to cveryone's delight, went 
to our old friends from Basingstoke, whose boys appear so regularly each ycar. 


The final sporting event for this year, the Swimming Gala, took place la& month 
at the Great Smith Street Baths, when Kennington unsuccessfully defended the relay 
cup so unexpectedly acquired last year. The programme was of the usual high Standard 
associated with this event, and it was a great pity that more support was not forthcoming 
from the membership in general, although the number of spectators appeared to be 
no less than normal. The Tower Hill demonstrations did one's heart good to watch, 
and the terrific water-polo tussle between the Polytechnic and the Otters affected that 
particular organ in a similar manner. А great deal of effort is required each year 
to make the Gala a success, and if there is any London member who has had the grim 
tenacity to read as far as this, let him make a vow not to miss it next year. Апа 
now, having thoroughly enjoyed this little bit of sporting chat by way of mental refresh- 
ment, we must get back to the question of service again. 


To Harness Hot Air 


| 
| 
i 
The yearly Jobmasters’ Conference was held in June at Denham, among surroundings | 
which were made all the more attractive by the delightful hospitality of our host and | 
hostess. We were fortunate, too, in having Hubert Secretan and Basil Tilley as leaders | 
for two of the sessions, while Tubby arrived on Sunday morning and talked alternatively | 
of Flanders and Persian pipelines, and Rex himself came to join our outing for the | 
day. Such a conference as this must obviously confine itself, in the main, to the principles | 
of service, but an attempt at getting down to the practical issues was made later when | 
40 or 50 men assembled at Headquarters to thrash out local problems of unemployment 
and the part that Toc H might conceivably play in regard to them. It was generally 
realised that Toc Н, being Still very young and undeveloped, could not hope to tackle 
this evil as a whole and that the natural line of action must be kept to the efforts. of 
individual units in their own locality. At the members’ own request a further meeting 
was held on October 5, when a visitor opened the discusion by detailing the amazing 
work of the Society of Friends in the Rhondda Valley. 
Contrary to popular opinion, these talks have not ended in “hot air," for from all 
accounts the practical application of the work is benefiting already, and there is every 
chance that the recent week-end spent together at Southend by the East London District 
Committees will have similar results. Undoubtedly, we do a great deal of talking in 
Toc H, and we must be very careful lest our energies peter out in talk without an 
attempt being made to put our theories in practice, for that is the way of all flesh. 
During the recent months six old Groups have won their Lamps, so good luck to the 
continued efforts of the new Kentish Town, Tower Hill, Brockley, Acton, DAN ok 
and Hendon (Watling) Branches. Incidentally, the latter will be known in future simply 
as the Watling Branch. 


M 
| 
| 


Not lost but gone before 


This despatch would not be complete without a reference to yet another change tat 
is imminent in the personnel of the London Staff. It is now no longer news ^ P 
Geoff Martin, since October, 1931, the Assistant London Secretary, is to go out to Sou 
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Africa with Owen Watkins next January and to remain there for two years. He has 
made no small contribution to the life of Toc H in London, and his colleagues on the 
Staff in particular will sorely miss his gift of sceing down to essentials through the tangle 
of complications in which it is so casy to become enmeshed. We are proud to be able 
to give him to the wider service of our brothers overseas, but we are undoubtedly the 
poorer for his going. Luckily for us there is Norman High ready to take his place. 
Norman’s official designation for the last year has been “ London Office clerk," but 
in actual fact he has for long been a great deal more than that. As Assistant London 
Secretary he will have the advantage of already knowing the ropes, and more important 
Sill of knowing many members not only in the Forest District but in many other 
parts of London. So the even tenor of our ways will, after all, remain unaltered! 


From the Yorkshire Area 
My Dear ALAN, 


I see from the May Journat that it is just six months since you went to Lincolnshire 
and the East Midlands, and poor old Yorkshire was saddled with the world’s worst 
Secretary in the person of their Area Pilot, West. One result of this is that the Area 
Padre has expired and cast upon the ‘ world’s worst’ the task of writing the news for 
the Journat. Other results are that the members of the Area Executive have been thrown 
into complete chaos, no secretary in the Area ever gets a circular (except forbidden ones 
from the Area Padre), and the whole membership have gone placidly to sleep. 


That’s why I cannot understand how it is that four new Branches, Ripon, Barnsley, 
Wakefield, and Kimberworth (nr. Rotherham), have passed the stern tests of the Guard 
of the Lamp and that in eight new places a Group of Toc H can now be found, 
Brotherton House (which, by the way, has now made such good progress as to have 
one of the hostellers appointed Hon. Warden); Marsh, another offshoot of the prolific 
Huddersfield Branch; Hemsworth; two more at opposite ends of Leeds District, to whit, 
Hunslet and Horsforth (sounds like Hengist and Horsa, doesn’t it?); еу, and then the 
invasion of the countryside, about which you wrote last time—Set#le, at the top of Airedale; 
Knaresborough on the Nidd; and Kirkburton, not far off the heights above Penistone. 


We are wonderfully fortunate in having such splendid help from one who deserves his 
title of President of Toc H in very truth—I mean His Grace William Temple. In July 
he gave words of real encouragement to a great company of Toc H assembled in Hull, 
and again in Sheffield this month we have had the privilege and good fortune to sit 
at his feet and gain inspiration from his ever-cheerful and challenging personality. 


Week-ends are Still made great use of and you will be glad to hear that Branches 
and Groups are beginning to catch the germ and carefully plan a week-end (or, where 
that is not possible, a Saturday or Sunday), at which every member turns up and by 
group discussions as well as talks, even the deepest problems are probed in a thoroughly 
healthy and natural way. In response to requests from certain members, semi-retreats 
have been held at Hessle for East Yorks. and at Ambergate for South Yorks., under the 
guidance of the Area Padre, while, at the same time, the Free Church Padre conducted 
a Fellowship for those who did not feel that an actual retreat would help them best 
to find an answer to the many perplexing problems in work and life with which the 
thinking Toc Н member is bound to find himself confronted. Poperinghe Pilgrimages 
have again been a great help. Perhaps an unforeseen value from them is beginning to 
be appreciated in that most of the units have now among them members who, having seen 
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it with their eyes, readily understand references to Talbot House and all it means. 'They 
are thus able to help their less fortunate pals to a clearer vision of what Toc H is for 
ever striving after. All the same, thank heavens we are changing over to the Harwich 


route next year! The two short nights within 48 hours that we had to endure via 
Folkestone, almost took all the gilt off the gingerbread. 


Here’s a poser for you, Alan: When is a District Organiser not a District Organiser? 
You would say " when he’s a District Pilot." But that’s all wrong, and if you want 
the answer, you must ask the District Officers who gathered at Brotherton House last 
month. They claim to have discovered the difference. As I wasn’t there, I'm not sure 
whether I believe them. As for the way a house should be run, the five Yorkshire 
Wardens or their deputies have outdone President Wilson and drawn up 14 points for 
Houses. Whatever may be said, the fact that all five houses are "looking up" after 


distinctly hard times is encouraging and a credit to these good men and their House 
Committecs. 


You saw that very garbled account of the Schools and Clubs Camp in last month's 
Journat (sorry Editor, we all know how difficult it is to divide two whole pages of matter 
into half a page. It just won't go, will it?). Well, plans are already being carefully 
laid for next year; six of us spent five hours at it last Saturday. Sufficient evidence, 
my dear Watson, of the success of this year's Camp and, we hope, of our appreciation 
of all who lent a hand, not forgetting the Duke of York's Camp itself and the encouraging 
message we had from them and their “ great Chief.” 


And now let me give you а good tip. Turn up your JounNar for April, 1923, and read 
"In the Light of the Lamp." If you've not got that JounNaL, get a copy of “The 
Masque of Light" Get members to take parts. You'll find a real depth of meaning 
in it, and you will quite possibly gain a fresh vision. Five of us re-read it two months 
ago, and, as a result, we felt quite certain that nothing better could be attempted than 
to produce The Masque for our Birthday Festival and so give real inspiration to the 
hundreds of members who have never seen it. Make a note, then, of Saturday, 
December то, and come and see “ The Masque of Light " performed at the new City Hall 
in Shefheld.—Yours, always pilotically, Момтү. 


From the Northern Area 


THE NORTHERN ‘Areca appears to be passing through a period of transition. The old 
spontaneity of units has passed or is quickly passing, and a deeper, more patient resolve 
is expressing itself. There is both loss and gain in this. The old order captured at 
once the heart and imagination of the right kind of youth who came into contact with 
it at a Guest-night. The new type of Guestnight, though carefully planned, tends to 
lack “ combustion,” and the visitor is convinced rather than captivated. The emotional 
is slipping into the background and the war appeal of “the elder brethren” fails to 
move our membership in the way it used to do. 


On the other hand, the quality of mind and purpose among Toc H in the North is 
probably better than ever it was. "There is an attractive. keenness for efficiency in the 
service undertaken. Considerable reading and Study is being done. There is less rush 
for the job that is quickly done and the type of service that appeals to the gallery. Teams 
are getting their teeth into tasks, which being slow in yielding results, call for endless 
patience and real determination. 
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The growth of the Area is proceeding Steadily. Roy Sinker, who was recently ordained 
and appointed Curate to the Carlisle District Padre, is serving as a part-time Staff Padre 
of Toc H in Cumberland. Padre Sinker’s appointment is proving itself valuable in this 
out-of-the-way part of the Area. The Castterick Camp Group has always had a Struggle 
to maintain anything like Stability owing to the fact that the members of this military 
unit are constantly having to leave the Camp. It was felt advisable to transfer the Group 
to the neighbouring town of Richmond. This has been done very successfully; and now, 
added to the military members, we have a $trong personnel of Richmond men in the 
Group. Darlington ably chaperoned this removal. The latest promotions in the Area 
are both of them from the Cleveland District—Redcar and Guisborough; and both have 
worked very hard for their promotions. 


Boys Club Work іп the Area received a new Stimulus from the challenge of the 
Prince’s broadcast speech in January last. The boys’ club work in County Durham, 
undertaken under the auspices of the Pilgrim "Trust, is developing soundly and not 
spectacularly. (See October Journar, p. 357). An excellent camp was run unitedly by 
these clubs during the carly part of August. We planned to run it on the lines of the 
Duke of York's Camps, but were not successful in getting the co-operation of the schools. 
(See October JoumnwaL, p. 358) Other units ran summer camps for poor boys. We 
hope that this work will be followed up by the establishment of clubs and the getting 
down seriously to the patient labour of training good citizens. Whitley Bay, North Shields, 
Newcasile and Stockton are doing some new and excellent work among boys. Darlington 


Still go ahead with their spendid " Talbot Club" for M.D. youths. 


Work in Unemployed Men's Centres is the concern of many of our Stronger Branches 
and Groups. Different methods are followed in different districts, but everywhere that 
unemployment is at its rifest, Toc H is cagerly labouring to make the lot of their 
brothers bearable. It is hoped that during the coming winter, Study circles and Guest- 
nights will Study causes of unemployment. Two of our Groups—Hebburn and Burnhope 
—which have been hit specially hard by the depression, arc carrying on pluckily. 


Апр on the suggestion of the Area Finance Committee, the Districts have each 
appointed a team of three leaders to Study the Report of the Church Assembly on 
“ Christian Stewardship." These teams are to prepare talks on the history and principles 
of giving and their application to the unit and its membership. Three nights are to be 
given in each unit on this topic. It is hoped thereby to get across to our membership 
an entirely new and healthy view of the use of moncy. 

The Bazaar—which had been in the offing for a very long time—was held at Newcastle 
in October. Its object was to raise funds to pay for alterations to Mark XVIII and for 
Toc H Incorporated. Many very good friends of Toc H helped us on this occasion 
and the Bazaar was a very happy affair. Although the benefit to Тос Н funds will not 
total much over Дтоо, everyone felt that it was a great achievement considering industrial 
conditions on the Tyneside. 


The Northman—alias The Northern Mark—has set forth on its new career as a twopenny 
quarterly magazine of the Area. It now belongs entirely to us and we hope to make 
it a success in welding the Area together by passing on Toc H points of view, as well 
as being of literary and financial value (see p. 404). 

Inter-District Birthday Festivals have already been planned. Northumberland and 
North Durham will meet at Newcastle on November 26, Cumberland at Workington 
on December 3, South Durham, Cleveland and Darlington Districts at Middlesbrough 
on December ro and 11 (which is the Tenth Anniversary of the Middlesbrough Branch). 
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SUPPLEMENT TO NOVEMBER JOURNAL, 1932. 


HOUSES, BRANCHES AND GROUPS OF TOC H 
A.—In the British Isles 
Marks 


Mark I.—24, Pembridge Gardens, W.2. THE BrotHers’ House—119, Kennington Park 
„ 11.—123, St. George’s Square, S.W.1. Road, S.E.11. 
„  lIL—Church Crescent, S. Hackney, E.9. Marx XIV.—1, Eccles Old Road, Salford. 
IV.—Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Уч XV.—31, The Common, Woolwich, S.E.18. 
Manchester. o NVEL-—Redville, High Street, Swindon. 
Li V.—The Firs, Bassett, Southampton. ,XVIII.—Grainger Park Road, Newcastle-on- 
»  VI.—77, Clifford St., Lozells, Birmingham. ' Tyne. 
»  VIL.—15, Fitzroy Square, W.1. » ™IX.—The Red House, East Street, Leeds. 
n MALLU. Christ Church Road, Pitsmoor, ‚  XX.—957, Upper Richmond Road, S.W.15. 
Sheffield. ‚, XXI.—Graeme House, 228, Osmaston Road 
»  1X.—29,St. Paul's Road, Clifton, Bristol. Derby. 
„ XI.—44, Princess Road, Leicester. „ XXII.—95, Denmark Hill, S.E.5. 
Other Houses 
Clarendon House, Clarendon Street, Hull. 16, Rutland Street, Hulme, Manchester. 
Shaw Royd, Halifax, Yorks. Gladstone Honse, 62, Rodney Street, Liverpool. 


Brotherton House, North Grange Road, Headingley, Leeds. 
Pierhead House, Wapping, E.1. 
TALBOT House CLUB For SEA-FARING Boys.—Brunswick Square, Southampton. 


Branches and Groups 


BRANCHES are printed in capitals (with the year of promotion in brackets) ; Groups are in italics. 


London Area 


London Secretary : А. С. Churcher. Assistant Secretary: С. R. R. Martin, 47, Francis Street, S. W.1. 
Area Pilot : Jolliffe Walker, 47, Francis Street, S.W.1. 
Area Padres : Rev. L. С. Appleton, 63, King Henry's Road, N.W.3. 

Rev. ]. R. Lewis, 95, Denmark Hill, S.E.5. 

Rev. R. C. Thompson, 123, St. George's Square, S. W.1. 

Rev. D. J. Wallace, 5, Bartholomew Villas, Kentish Town, N.W.5. 

NORTH LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. Н. C. Campbell, Woodlynch, 87, Hornsey Lane, N.6. 
Crouch End. HIGHGATE (1928). ISLINGTON (1925). MuswELL HILL (1930). 

Мовтн Мірріхѕех District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : P. McGregor, 75, Oakfield Road, N.14. 

Bush Hil Park. EDMONTON (1929). Eastern Enfield. ENFIELD (1927). Grange Park. 
Hackney (1931). Hackney South. PALMERS GREEN (1931). Southgate. Tottenham. Woop GREEN (1926). 

Barnet Districr: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. W. Hore, Dungiven, Longmore Avenue, New Barnet, Herts. 
BARNET (1922). FINCHLEY (1930). New Barnet (1931). Potters Bar and Little Heath. Whetstone. 

Forest District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: H. Huckett, 39, Ickworth Park Road, E.17. 

Bucknurst Нил (1031). Highams Park. Leyton. LEYTONSTONE (1930).  WarrHAMSIOW (1929). 
Wanstead. Woodford. 

East LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. H. Crabb, 193, Sherrard Road, Forest Gate, E.7. 

Tower HAMLETS SuB-DisrRICT : Hon. Sec. : L. Scarfe, 354, Old Ford Road, E.3. 

Bethnal Green. Bow. POPLAR (1929). SrEPNEY (1929). Tower Нил. (1932). 

Tur Hammers SuP-DisrRICT : Нон. Sec.: К. E. Cator, 151, Central Park Road, E.6. 

Canning Town. Central Park. East Ham (1931). Stratford. Wrsr Ham (1925). 

ВЕСОМТВЕЕ HuNCRED District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: Е. Deamer, 26, Baden Road, Ilford. 

BARKING (1929). Dagenham. Hornchurch. ILFORD (1923). Комғокр (1931). , 

Soutu-East Essex Districr: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. Robinson, Brooklyn, Down Hall Road, Rayleigh. 
Bowers Gifford. RAYLEIGH (1930). SOUTHEND-ON-SEA (1927). Stifford. Tilbury. 

Dover Roap District: Hos. Dist. Sec. : A. Dunk, Rostrevor, Erith Road, Belvedere, Kent. 
Chariton. DARTFORD (1932). Eltham. Erith and Belvedere. Gravesend, SipcuP 
WoorwicH (1924). 

Ѕостн East LONDON DISTRICT: Нон. Dist. Sec.: Н. Gell, 77, Tyrwhitt Road, Brockley, S.E.4. 
BELLINGHAM (1929). BnockLEY (1932). Deptford. Downham. GREENWICH (1929). 
Lewisnam (1924). Rotherhithe. SYDENHAM (1931). 

SourH LONDON Districr: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. G. Howell, 53, Underhill Road, S.E.22. : 
Brixton. Camberwell, Denmark Hill. DurwicuH (1929). KENNINGTON (1923). Mitcham. 
North Lambeth. Norwoop (1925). STREATHAM (1925). Tooting. Walworth, 
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(1929). 
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CROYDON Disrricr: Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. Gill, 13, Edgar Road, Sanderstead, Surrey. 

CARSHALTON (1931). Coulsdon. Croypon (1924), South Croydon. Sutton. Thornton Heath. 
West Croydon. 

Souru West LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : S. Hales, 23, Comyn Road, Clapham Junction, S.W.11. 
BATIERSEA AND CLAPHAM (1926). Mark II (1922). Putney. Victoria. WANDSWORTH (1929). 
WIMBLEDON (1924). 

KINGSTON District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: G. A. Bamlet, 11, Copthall Gardens, Twickenham, Middlesex. 
East Molesey. KINGSTON AND SURBITON (1925). RICHMOND (1927). TWICKENHAM (1929). 

West LONDON DISTRICT : Hon. Dist Sec.: G. W. Ashficld, Mark 1, 24, Pembridge Gardens, W.2. 
CHELSEA (1925). Furuam (1929) HAMMERSMITH (1925). MAIDA Varr (1924). Marx I (1922). 
Paddington South. South Kensington. 

West MIDDLESEX District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. Р. Heath, 12, Alfred Road, W.3. 

Acton (1932). Denham. EALING (1925). Sonthall. Охввтосе (1929). 

West CENTRAL LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. W. Edmonds, 26, Kingsley Avenue, W.13. 
МАРЕЕ (1929). Mark VII (1922). Red Lion Square. University College and Hospital. 

NORTH WATLING District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : S. Spurdon, 9, Charlton Kings Road, N.W.5. 

GOLDERS GREEN (1930). HAMPSTEAD (1926). KENTISH Town (1932). Kilburn. Mill Hil. 
WATLING (1932). 

SOUTH WATLING District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: T. L. Bartlett, 91, Woodend Avenue, South Harrow. 

HARLESDEN (1931). Harrow North. Harrow South. Ruislip. Wembley. 


Parliamentary 


House of Commons ; Major W. Н. Carver, M.P., House of Commons, S.W.1. 


South- Eastern Area 


Area Secretary : C. G. Freeston, 47, Francis Street, S.W.1. 
Area Padre: Rev. Gilbert Williams, 50, Westmorland Road, Bromley, Kent. 

East Surrey DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: (Pro tem.) С. C. Harris, 62, Worple Road, Epsom. 
Dorking. LEATHERHEAD (1932). Oxted and Limpsfield. Reigate and Redhill. 

West Surrey District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. Е. Sanders, Bethia Cottage, New Road, Weybridge. 
Farnham. GopaLMiNG (1928). GUILDFORD (1929). Hersham, Tongham. WEYBRIDGE (1927). 
WOKING (1932). 

BROMLEY District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Т. A. Bushell, Poynings, Greenway, Chislehurst. 

BROMLEY (1924). CHELSFIELD (1930). CHISLEHURST (1932). Сорнлм (1925) Кезтом (1928). 
Orpington. West Wickham. 

TUNBRIDGE WELLS District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: S. V. Berwick, 16, St. John’s Hill, Sevenoaks. 
Cranbrook. Dunton Green. East Grinstead. Hawkhurst. Rusthall. 
SEVENOAKS (1929). Southborough. Tonbridge. TUNBRIDGE WELLS (1923). Wadhurst. 

CANTERBURY DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Dr. T. L. Fennell, Hatfield House, Chilham, Kent. 

ASHFORD (1932). Broadstairs. CANTERBURY (1922). East Kent Countrymen, (Chilham, Molash, 
Wye, Wings.) Herne Bay. Ramsgate. WHITSTABLE. (1928). 

Dover District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Hon. W. James, Northbourne Court, Deal. 

Aylesham. Buckland (Dover). Deal and Walmer, Dover (1928). FOLKESTONE (1928). 
Hythe. Lyminge. Maxton (Dover). Sandwich. 

MAIDSTONE District: Нон. Dist, Sec.: C. E. W. Selden, 34, Balmoral Road, Gillingham. 

Bearsted. Gillingham. MAIDSTONE (1922). Preston Hall. RaAiNHAM (1929). Rochester. Sheerness. 

Sittingbourne. West KENT COUNTRYMEN (1924), (East Farleigh, Eynesford, Offam, Platt, Wings.) 
East Sussex District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: S. E. A. Glynn, 11, Linton Crescent, Hastings. 

Battle. BEXHILL(1925). HasrINGs (1925). Rye. 

Weald of Sussex Countrymen, (Burwash, Flimwell, Stonegate, Wings.) 

Mip-Sussex District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: E. L. J. Terry, Becksted, Victoria Drive, Eastbourne. 
BRIGHTON AND Hove (1922). EASTBOURNE (1928). Eastbourne Old Town. Hailsham. 
Kemp Town. Lewes (1927). Seaford. 

West Sussex District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. К. Woolgar, 4, Crabtree Lane, Lancing. 

Horsham. Lancing College. PETWORTH (1928). SHoREHAM-BYy-SEA (1928). WORTHING (1923). 


Eastern Area 


Area Secretary: R. E. Wraith, Cambridgeshire House, 7, Hills Road, Cambridge. 
Area Padres: Rev. H. E. Baldwin, Sacombebury, near Ware, Hertfordshire. 
Rev. C. Marr, 82, Huntingdon Road, Cambridge. 
East HERTFORDSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : c/o Area Secretary. 
BROXBOURNE (1926). Goff's Oak, HERTFORD (1931). Waltham Cross. Ware. 
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Mib-Hznrronpsuing District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : C. W. Dumpleton, Selly Wick, Hatfield Road, St. Albans. 


Boreham Wood. London Colney. PARK STREET AND FROGMORE (1931). Клогелт (1925). 
Sr. ALBANS (1928). Welwyn Garden City. 

West HERTFORDSHIRE Districr: Нон. Dist. Sec.: О. Hager, Langdale, 5, Ashlyns Road, Berkhamsted. 
BERKHAMSTED (1932). Bushey and Oxhey. Halton R.A.F. WATFORD (1929). 

Luton District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. J. Busby, “ Furthur Bowers," Harpenden. 
Dunstable. HIARPENDEN (1926). HITCHIN (1931). KENSWORTH (1924). LEIGHTON 
Buzzarp (1929). Letchworth, LUTON (1925). 


COLCHESTER DISTRICT: Ном. Dist. Sec.: Е. А. Jacklin, 147, High Street, Colchester. 
Burnham-on-Crouch. Chelmsford. CLACTON-ON-SEA (1928). Dovercourt (1930). Walton-on-the-Naze. 


Witham. 
EAST SUFFOLK DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : K. E. Fisk, 28, Henley Road, Ipswich. P ей 
Aldeburgh. FzrixsTOwrE (1928). Framlingham. IPswicH (1925). Leiston and District. 


WOODBRIDGE (1932). Е 
West SUFFOLK District: fon. Dist. Sec.: L. К. Calver, King Street, Mildenhall, Bury St. Edmunds. 
Bury St. Edmunds. Haverhill. SUDBURY (1932). " 
CAMBRIDGE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. E. Picton Warlow, Button End, Harston, Cambridge. 
Bzpronp (1926), CAMBRIDGE (1922). Papworth. . 
Nonwicu District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: H. Bray, 135, Beaconsfield Road, Norwich. 
Bradwell, East Dereham, GREAT YARMOUTH (1927). Happisburgh. Lowestoft. NORWICH (1924). 
Norwich Heigham. 
UNATTACHED : 
King's Lynn, Stony Stratford. WOLVERTON (1922). 


East Midlands and Lincolnshire Area 


Area Secretary : А. М. Cowling, Mark XI, 44, Princess Road, Leicester. 
Area Pilot: J. Mallet, 86, Ella Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham. 
Area. Padre : Rev. P. Sands, Mark XI, 44, Princess Road, Leicester. J ° 

NOTTINGHAM DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: E. N. Gray, 5, Patrick Road, West Bridgford, Nottingiam 
CARLTON (1929). Hucknall. Kirkby-in-Ashfield. Long Eaton. Lowdham. NOTTINGRAM (1924). 
SUTTON-IN-ASHFIELD (1928). 2 

COALVILLE District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. M. Smith, Boswick, Bardon Road, Coalville. 

Barpon Низ. (1929). COALVILLE (1928). Ellistown. Івѕтоск (1932). Shepshed. 

LEICESTER District: Hon, Dist. Sec. : F. С. Bailey, 12, Woodville Road, Leicester. i53 
ANSTEY (1932). BELGRAVE (1932). Blaby. Braunstone. HINCKLEY (1929). LEICESTER (1922). 
LOUGHBOROUGI (1925). Market HARBOROUGH (1932). MELTON MOWBRAY (1928). 

NORTHAMPTON District: Hon. Dist, Sec. : S. C. Willis, County Education Offices, Northampton. fae 
ABINGTON (1929). Bozeat. Desborough. Kettering. NORTHAMPTON (1922) Map ВВ a): 

PETERBOROUGH District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: W. E. Long, Wentworth Chambers, Wentworth Sireet, 
Peterborough. š 
Boston. — Fletton. New England. Oundle, PETERBOROUGH (1931). Spalding. 

LINCOLNSHIRE DIVISION. é 

GAINSBOROUGH District: Mon. Dist. Sec.: cjo Area Secretary, Leicester. Е 
Blyton. Brigg. GAINSBOROUGH (1927) Morton (1929). SCUNTHORPE (1928). 

LINCOLN DISTRICT: Hon Dist. Sec.: C. A. Caley, 91, Grantham Road, заи 
GRANTHAM (1924). LINCOLN (1923). “ Lindum.” SLEAFORD (1922). 

Loutn District: Mon. Dist. Sec.: G. Burwell, 18, Queen Street, Horncastle. 6: 
Новмсазтье (1932). Lourn (1927). Market Rasen. SKEGNESS (1932). SPirsgv (1929). 

Помвев District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: X. Janney, 6, Beeley Road, Cleethorpes. . 
Barton-on-Mumber. Cleethorpes. GRIMSBY (1927). 


W est Midlands Area M. 


Area Secretaries ; E. S. Lambert, G. Foster, Mark VI, 77, Clifford Street, Lozells, Birmingham, 19. 
Area Padres : Rev. Г. G. Reeves, Milford, Thornhill Road, Streetly, Warwickshire. 
Rev. R. G. Heawood, Mark XXI, 228, ema Derby. 
DERRY Districr: Мон. Dist. Sec. J. D. Poyser, 178, Burton Road, Derby. 
ALFRETON (1930). Alvaston. Burton-on-Trent. renee ^^ Heanor. ttkeston. Markeaton. 
Normanton, Quarndon. Ripley. RownpnrrcH (1930). 
BIRMINGHAM бооти District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: К. С. Lawrence, 32, Charles Road, Small Heath, 
Birmingham. Ten 
рузае Greci. Bearwood. Edgbaston. HannonNr (1928). King's Norton. Moserry (1931). 
SMALL HEATH. (1932). Solihull. Yardley. ч 
BIRMINGHAM NORTH DISTRICT : Mon. Dist. Sec.: А. C. Edwards, 60, Wellhead EU e rien E. 
BIRMINGIAM (1022). Charlemont. IIANDSWORTH (1929). Pens BARR (1932). Sandwell. S 
(Birmingham). Sutton Coldfield, West BROMWICH (1932).  Yenton. 


SHROPSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: H. M. Pearson, 19, Salop Road, Oswestry. 
Coalbrookdale. Market Drayton. NEWPORT (Sator) (1932). OAKENGATES (1030) Oswestry. 
Shrewsbury’. 

WOLVERHAMPTON DISTRICT : Ion. Dist. Scc.: E. |. Nicholls, Roucourt, Claremont Road, Wolverhampton. 
Bilston. Cannock (1929). Сорѕліг. (1932). Hurst Hill. Lichfield. Low Hill. Short Heath. 


WALSALL (1931). WEDNESFIELD (1928). WILLENHALL (1931). WOLVERHAMPTON (1928). 
Ѕоотн WARWICKSHIRE District: A. J. Smith, 25, Alexander Road, Leamington Spa. 
Banbury. Farnborough. Гловвооке (1932). Leamington. Southam. — Stratford-on-Avon. 


NORTH WARWICKSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Scc. : R. V. Collier, 30, Tower Road, Southfields, Rugby. 
Atherstone. COVENTRY (1922). Nuneaton. RUGBY (1926). 


STOURBRIDGE DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: F. V. M. Moore, National Provincial Bank, Stourbridge. 
Lye (1931). STOURBRIDGE (1932). 


WORCESTERSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. R. Millett, 7, Manor Avenue, Kidderminster. 
Evesham. KIDDERMINSTER (1931). WORCESTER (1931). 


Мокти Starrs. District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. S. Phillips, 168, Dimsdale Parade, Wolstanton, Staffs. 
Endon.  Newcastle-undcr-Lyme. Shelton. Stafford. STOKE-ON-TRENT (1922). | UrroxETzR (1930). 
UNATTACHED : 
Presteigne. 
NORTH WALES DIVISION. Sec.: Geoffrey Foster, Mark VT, 77, Clifford Street, Lozells, Birmingham. 


Bangor District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: R. Roberts, Brisbane, Moreton Road, Holyhead. 
BaNconR (1932). Holyhead. 


COLWYN Bay District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: W. E. Ellis, Artillery House, Colwyn Bay. 
COLWYN Bay (1927). Old Colwyn. Rhyl. 


North- W este rn Area 


Area Sccretary : Arthur Lodge, Mark IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 


Asst. Arca Secretaries : К. М. L. Westropp, Gladstone House, 62, Rodney Street, Liverpool. 
С. W. Stevenson, Mark IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 
Area Padres : Rev. П. Leggate, M.C., 252, King's Road, Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester. 
Rev. M. E. Coleman, Mark XIV, 1, Eccles Old Road, Pendleton, Salford. 
BOLTON District : Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. Yates, Claremont, Green Lane, Bolton. 
Botton (1927). Bury (1932). Farnworrn (1932). Leigh. Ramspotrom (1930). 

EAST LANCASHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : A. Williams, 46, Disraeli Street, Burnley. 

Accrington. Barnoldswick. BLACKBURN (1923). Burnley. Colne. Earby, Rossendale. 

Furness District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : F. Senior, 228, Dalton Road, Barrow-in-Furness. 

Askham. Barrow-in-Fuyness. Dalton-in-Furness. Ulverston. 

LIVERPOOL District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: F. W. Cowan, 20, [vernia Road, Walton, Liverpool. 

Aintree. Воотіг (1932). Isle of Man. Livurpoor (1922). WATERLOO (1927). Wavertree. 

MANCHESTER DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: W. S. Gilbert, 36, Radcliffe Street, Levenshulme, Manchester 
Ancoats. Bradford (Manchester). Chorlton-cum-Hardy. Clayton. Gorton. Hurme (1927). Hyde 
LEVENSHULME (1031). MANCHESTER (1922). Moston. Newton Heath. Reddish. WITIHNGTON (1932). 

Mrp-CHEsSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. E. Worrall, Mere View, Great Budworth, Cheshire. 
ALTRINCHAM (1924). Bunbury. Crewe. Great Budworth. Nortuwicn (1932). Orford. 
Oughtrington. Thelwall. WARRINGTON (1932). 

NORTH LANCASHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: N. Wood, 72, Newsham Road, Lancaster. 

BrackPooL (1929). Fleetwood. LANCASTER (1929). Мокеслмве (1928). Preston (1932). 

Sr. HELENS District: Ноя. Dist. Sec.: J. H. Boardman, 3, Dunbar Road, Birkdale, Southport. 
Eccleston. — Netoton-in-Makerfield. Ormskirk. Prescot. Sr. Herens (1927). Ѕоотировт (1925). 
Sutton-cum-Parr. Widnes. Wigan. 

SALFORD District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : A. Holland, 19, Victoria Road, Irlam, Lancs. 

Chectham. Eccles. Irlam. SALFORD (1923). Swinton, Urmston. 
STOCKPORT District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: V. Greaves, 24, Clifton Drive, Gatley, Cheshire. 
BRAMHALL (1932). Buxton. Chapel-en-le-frith. Cheadle and Gatley. Слеате Hulme. Congleton. 
Macclesfield. Poynton (1928). SrockronT (1923). 

TANDLE Нил. DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: С. Leach, Westwood, Lowerfold, Rochdale. 
Heywood. OLDIIAM (1932). ROCHDALE (1932). 
West CHESHIRE District (Provisional): Hon. Dist. Sec. : A. Rosser, 5, Park Avenue, Wallasey. 
BIRKENHEAD (1929). Chester. Chester College. Hoylake and West Kirby. \Умллазьх (1932). 
WESTMORLAND District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. Pablo, 2, Woodland Road, Windermere. 
Burneside. Endmoor. Hawkshead. KENDAL (1928). Kirkby Lonsdale. Kirkby Stephen. 
Ravenstonedale. SEDBERGH (1923). STAVELEY (1929). WINDERMERE (1923). 

UNATTACHED : 
Knypersley. Hawarden Test School. 
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Yorkshire Area 


Area Headquarters : Brotherton House, North Grange Road, Headingley, Leeds. 
Arca. Pilot and Secretary : М. C. Callis, Mark VIII, Christchurch Road, Sheffield. 
1554. Arca Sceretary г L. Wheatley, Area Headquarters. 

Area Pilot: R. Н. Staton, Toc H Hostel, Clarendon Street, Hull. 

area Padre : Rev. А. St. G. Colthurst, Area Headquarters. 


Eson District (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : M. E. Hornby, Eden House, Westgate, Pickering. 
Malton. Pichering. Yonk (1925). 

CENTRAL Yorks District (Prov): Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. Topham, 20, St. George's Road, Harrogate. 
Bedale. Harrogate. Ripon (1932). 

CRAVEN District: Мон. Dist. Sec. : N. G. Vaulkhard, Woodville, Harewood Road, Skipton. 
Bingley. Bradford East. Grassington. Ithley. KeIGHLEY (1930). Settle. SKIPTON (1931). 

HALIFAX District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : A. Halton, 4, Calder Grove Terrace, Dewsbury. 
Duwspury (1925). HaLirAx (1922). SrEN VALLEY (1922). 

HuppEnsriELD District : Jon. Dist. Sec. : Col. C. H. Wood-Hill, Rawthorpe Hall, Huddersfield. 
IURE (1927). Holmfirth. | Honley. TlupDERSFIELD (1922).  Kirkburton. | Marsh. Meltham. 

addock. 
Leeps District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : H. Illingworth, 28, Strathmore Drive, Harehills, Leeds. 


Brotherton House. Burley. Harehills. Horsforth. Hunslet. LrEps (1923). Leeds Central. 


Leeds University. 
WAKEFIELD DISTRICT : Ноя. Dist. Sec. : H. Brown, Windyridge, Carlton Road, Pontefract. 
‘ltvedale. BARNSLEY (1932). Hemsworth. Morley. Pontefract. WAKEFIELD (1932). 
ROTHERHAM AND Мехвово’ District: Ной. Dist. Sec.: J. J. McCormick, 7, Oates Street, Rotherham. 
_ Arksey. Conisborough. Doncaster (1926). Mexborough. Rawmarsh. ROTHERHAM (1923). Wadworth. 
SHEFFIELD District: Hon, Dist. Sec. : Е. Bunting, 22, Rock Street, Pitsmoor, Sheffield. 
Ecclesfield . Hillsborough. Hope. KIMBERWORTH (1932). SHEFFIELD (1922). WEST 
SHEFFIELD (1927). 
SneRwoop District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. M. Richards, 1, Heathfield Avenue, Chesterfield. 


CHESTERFIELD (1927). Mansfield. Retford. Worksop. 
WHITBY District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Н. Galleway, Rosedale, Ruswarp Lane, Whitby. 
Boulby. Hinderieell, Sandsend. Sleights. WHITBY (1926). 


Hutt Disrrict : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. B. Chester, Little Weighton, near Hull. 
шау. BEVERLEY (1928). Соттимсилм (1929). Hurt (1922). Newington. Newland. North 
Ferriby. Willerby. 

Ouse District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : С. G. Bailey, 8, Park Street, Selby. 
Cawood. Goorr (1925). Howden. Selby. 

UNATTACHED : BRIDLINGTON (1928). SCARBOROUGH (1927). 


Northern Area 


Area Secretary : P. H. Ketnor, Mark XVIII, Grainger Park Road, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


Arca Padre : Rev. Sam Davis, address as above. 


Mip-DuRHAM District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. Binney, 75, Thomas Street, Craghead. 
Burnhope. Сомѕетт (1931). Craghead. DuRHAM (1922). Stanley. SUNDERLAND (1931). 
Tanfield. А 

DARLINGTON Districr : Мон. Dist. Sec. : Н. L. Snaith, Mardycke, West Crescent, Darlington. 
Bishop Auckland. DARLINGTON (1929). Northallerton. Richmond, Spennymoor. 

CLEVELAND District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. H. Potter, Sunniside, Elgin Avenue, Grangetown, Yorks. 
EsroN (1928). GRANGETOWN (1927). Great Ayton. GUISBOROUGH (1932). КырсАк (1932). 
Saltburn. Sour BANK (1925). Warrendby. 

SOUTH DURHAM District : Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. А. Ray, 56, Windsor Road, Stockton-on-Tees. 
Billingham. HARTLEPOOL (1926). MIDDLESBROUGH (1922). Seaham Harbour, STOCKTON AND 
THORNABY (1932). 

TYNE-SIDE District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : ]. E. Harper, 21, Tynedale Avenue, Monkseaton. 

Felling-on-Tyne. GATESHEAD (1924). Hebburn-on-Tyne. Jesmond. NEWCASTLE (1924). Nawcastle 
Stepney. Мокти SHIELDS (1931). Sout SHietps (1924). Throckley. Whitley Bay. 
Min-NoRTHUMBERLAND District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. Bainbridge, 3, First Row, Ashington. 
ASHINGTON (1932). MORPETH (1928). А 
CARLISLE District: Мон. Dist. Sec.: J. Ellam, 5, Brunswick Terrace, Penrith, Cumberland. 
Brampton. CARLISLE (1928). Dalston. Gretna. Keswick. PENRITH (1932). Wigton. 

West CUMBERLAND District : Мон. Dist. Scc. : J. J. Hendren, 20, Mason Street, Workington, Cumberland. 
A spatria. Cockermouth. Whitehaven. Workington. 

UNATTACHED : Berwich-on-Tweecd. Wooler. 
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Southern Area 


Area Secretary : Lt.-Col. В. C. Grant, O.B.E., 47, Francis Street, S.W.1. 
Area Padre : Rev. G. W. Evans, Mark V, Bassett, Southampton. 

Вочвмемоути District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. A. Diamond, 179, Alma Road, Bournemouth. 

Borbnr (1929). Воовмемочти (1925). Christchurch. Milford-on-Sca. PARKSTONE (1929). 
Poole. WINTON (1932). 

CHANNEL ISLANDS : Нол. Liaison Sec. : F. W. Bush, jnr., Wethersfield, Guelles Road, Guernsey, С.Г. 
GUERNSEY (1930). Jersey. 

East DORSET DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. R. Baker, 8, Albert Road, Ferndown, West Moors. 
Ringwood. SPETISBURY-CUM-CHARLTON (1927) SWANAGE (1931). Verwood. Wrsr Moors (1928). 
WIMBORNE (1924). 

IsLE or WIGHT DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. P. Corbett, Furzefields, Totland Bay, I.O.W. 

Bembridge. Cowrs ann E. Cowes (1929). Newport AND CarisBROOKE (1931). Ryde. West Wight. 

NortH HAMPSHIRE District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : T. W. Colton, 80, Worting Road, Basingstoke. 

Andover. BASINGSTOKE (1931). Farnborough. Hartley Wintney. Newbury. 

PORTSMOUTH District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. S. Fowler, 25, Marmion Road, Southsea, Hants. 

Fareham. Hilsea. Milton and Lastney. Old Portsmouth. PORTSMOUTH (1929). 

SouTHAMPTON DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : R. G. Downie, 12, Portswood Park, Southampton. 

Beaulieu. Eastleigh. Shirley. Зоотилмртом (1922). So’ron Dock House (1930). 
Southampton Town. South Stoncham House. Wootston (1925). 

THAMES VALLEY District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: B. T. Dickson, Vhicketside, Maidenhead Thicket, Berks. 
Abingdon. Beaconsfield. Eton College. High Wycombe. | Maidenhead. Marlow. Охвоко (1922). 
READING (1924). Runnymede. Sandhurst, R.M.C. Ѕіооси (1932). Windsor. Witney. 

UNATTACHED : Netheravon. SALISBURY (1925). 


South- W estern Атса 


Hon. Commissioner : Major R. О. Jourdain, Langford, Bow, Devon. 
Area Padre : Rev. Norman Knock, Westwell, New Road, Brixham, Devon. 
WEST CORNWALL DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. D. Treglawn, Chapel Street, Penzance. 
FALMOUTH (1930). PENZANCE AND WEST CORNWALL (1923). Redruth. St. Austell, Truro (1929). 
West Powder. 
West DEVON District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Rear-Admiral R. Bryan, Garfield, Tavistock. 
Devonport. PLYMOUTH (1926). TAVISTOCK (1929). 
East Devon District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. W. Maddicks, 33, Pennsylvania Road, Exeter. 
EXETER (1922). Exmouth. Newton Abbot. Paignton. TIVERTON (1931). Torquay. 
NORTH Devon District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. J. Couch, Elmcroft, Bideford, Devon. 
Bideford. Fremington. Lynton. Torrington. 
West SOMERSET District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. H. Westlake, Wilton, Taunton. 
Bridgwater. Minehead. North Petherton. TAUNTON (1923). WELLINGTON (1932). 
Ѕоотн SOMERSET AND West Dorset District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : 11. Baker, Wayford Manor, Crewkerne. 
Axminster, BRIDPORT (1928). Burton Bradstock. CREWKERNE (1931). Ilminster. Гуте Regis. 
Portland. SHERBORNE (1931). South Petherton. WrvMourM (1932). YEOVIL (1928). 


W estern Area 


Area Secretary : A. S. Greenacre, Toc H, Insurance Buildings, New Street, Cardiff. 
Area Padre : Rev. H. F. Sawbridge, M.C., '' Heatherclifíe," Goodeve Road, Stoke Bishop, Bristol, 9. 
BATH AND BRISTOL District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. Г. Parsons, 98, Winchester Road, Brislington, Bristol. 
ВАтн (1926). Brislington. BRISTOL (1922). Eastvillc. Fishponds. Portway. Trowbridge. 
GLOUCESTER DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. J. Westbury, Lyndhurst, King Edward's Avenue, Gloucester. 
Bishops Cleeve. CHELTENHAM (1922). Cinderford. Dursley. GLOUCESTER (1928). — Hartpury. 
Srroup District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : N. Е. W. Gibson, 14, Kendrick Street, Stroud. 
Cirencester. Painswick. Pitchcombe. Stroud. Tetbury. 
SWINDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : Е. B. Morris, 11, Walcot Road, Swindon. 
Chippenham. Hungerford. Marlborough. Melksham. SWINDON (1922). 


South W ales 


Hon. Commissioner : Lt.-Col. L. H. Higgon, M.C., D.L., Scolton, Treffgarne, Pembrokeshire. 
Area Secretary : А. 5. Greenacre, Toc H, Insurance Buildings, New Street, Cardiff. 
CARDIFF District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. B. Price Hughes, 85c, Holton Road, Barry. 
Barry (1930). Carpirr (1922). Llandaff. Penarth. Riverside (Cardiff). 
RHYMNEY VALLEY District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. Ll. Lloyd, 35, Ashgrove, The Craig, Hengoed, Glamorgan. 
Bargoed. Caerphilly. Llanbradach. Treharris. Ystrad Mynach. 1 
NORTH GLAMORGAN District: Hon. Dist. Scc. : Е. V. Thomas, 11, Bertha Street, Treforest, Pontypridd. 
Aberdare. Abernant. Llantwit- Vardre. Merthyr Tydfil. Mountain Ash. Porth. Pentre, 
Pontypridd. Trealaw. Treorchy. 
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Mip-GrAMORGAN District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : №. Williams, 24, Ynys Street, Port Talbot. 
Bridgend. Cowbridge. MAESTEG (1925). Pontyclun. Port TALBOT (1928). 

Swansea District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : С. Mytton Jones, 3, Gnoll Avenue, Neath. 
Morriston (1931). Neate (1931). fResolvern. SWANSEA (1930). 

Wrst WALES DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Lt.-Col. L, H. Higgon, M.C., D.L., address as above. 
Aberystwyth. Fishguard. Lampeter. Pontrhydfendigaid. 

Monmoutisiire District: Hon. Dist. Scc. : Е. C. Kinsey-Morgan, 29, Bridge Street. Newport. 
elbertillery, Blaenavon. Chepstow. Ebbw Vale. Newport (Mon.) (1929). PoNrivPoor (1932). 
Tredegar, 


Scotland 


Area Secretary : R. Sawers, M.C., 1, Caledonian Mansions, Great Western Road, Glasgow, W.2. 
GLASGOW District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. A. Cameron, 348, Lincoln Avenue, Glasgow, N.W.3. 7 
Cathcart, Gra4scow (1922). Govan (1929). Maryhill, Partick. Pollok. Palinadie. 
LANARKSHIRE District: Нои. Dist. Sec.: Н. K. Walker, Thorndene, Auchingramont Road, Hamilton. 
Airdrie. Blantyre. Carlukce. TIAMILTON (1931). Lanark. Motherwell. Uddingston. 
AYRSHIRE District (Prov.) : Hon. Dist. Ses.: В. Fawcett, 19, Marlborough Road, Cathcart, Glasgow. 
Луг. Ivvinc. Kilmarnock. Saltcoats, 
Last RENFREWSHIRE DISTRICT (Prov.) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : D. Wilson, 18, King Street, Paisley. 
Paisley. Renfrew. 
West RENFREWSHIRE Districr (Prov.) : Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. Kinniburgh, 28, Patrick Street, Greenock. 
GREENOCK (1928). Por! Glasgow. 
ABERDEENSHIRE DISTRICT (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Malcolm Smith, 86, Hamilton Place, Aberdeen. 
ABERDEEN (1929), 
Fatxirk Districr: Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. E. Thomson, Redding House, Polmont. 
Bonnybridge. Denny. Falkirk East. Falkirk South. Falkirk West. Grangemouth. Haggs. 
Larbert. Polmont. ' 
EDINBURGH District (Provisional): Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. B. Macmillan, 36, Mayfield Terrace, Edinburgh. 
EDINBURGH (1922). ' ч 
CAITHNESS DISTRICT (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : A. D. Simpson, Orange Villa, West Banks, Wick. 
Wick, 
UNATTACHED : 
-lbevlour. — Avbroath. Dundee. Inverness. Perth. 


Treland 


NORTHERN AREA: Area Secretary : The North-Western Area Secretary (Manchester). 
Deputy Secretary to Arca Executive: В. M. Kimber, Ocean Buildings, Donegal Square East, Belfast. 
BELFAST District: Нон. Dist. Sec. : J. Allen, 86, Gt. Victoria Street, Belfast. P 
Bangor.  DBrLrasr (1924). Bridge End. Carrickfergus. Cranmore. DUNCAIRN (1932). Knock. 
Ormeau. Portadown. Queen's University. 
UNATTACHED : 
Armagh. Lurgan. 
ATTACHED TEMPORARILY TO NORTHERN ÁREA: Dublin. 


R oyal Navy 


H.M.S. Courageous (Circle): L. C. W. Penney, Headquarters Flight, R.A.F., H.M.S. Courageous, cjo 
G.P.O., London. 

FLEET SECRETARIES : d 
Home Flect : C.P.O. Writer C. Brownjohn, c/o Y.M.C.A., High Street, Portsmouth. 
China Fleet: L.S.A. С. E. Morris, H.M.S. Hermes, с/о G.P.O., London. 
Mediterranean Fleet: W.O. G. W. Potter, H.M.S. Curlew, Malta. 

NAVAL CORRESPONDENTS : ; 
Chatham : H. J. Harvey, Narborough, Century Road, Rainham, Kent. 
Devonport: E. W. T. Flemington, 14, Foliot Avenue, North Prospect, Plymouth. 
Portsmouth : H. C. М. Gallienne, Avilion, Stanby Avenue, Copnor, Portsmouth. 
Weymouth: S. J. Herbert, 5, St. Thomas Street, Weymouth. 
Bombay : Rev. Stanley Clapham, The Seamen's Mission, Bombay. 
Саїсийа : J. M. Wright, Toc H, Mark I (India), 2/2, Lansdown Road, Calcutta. 
Colombo : A. Gammon, P.O. Box 70, Colombo, Ceylon. 
Gibraltar : J. J. Miller, Y.M.C.A., Main Street, Gibraltar. d 
Hong Kong: R. A. Gould (L.S.A.6), Central Police Station, Hong Kong, China. 
Karachi : M. Browne, 2, Bath Island Road, Karachi, India. 
Madras : J. A. Mickerson, Wm. Jacks & Co., 32, Ichangir Street, George Town, Madras. 


B— Overseas 


OVERSEAS OFFICE: 42, Trinity Square, London, E.C.3. 
Chief Hon. Commissioner : Rev. Н. B. Ellison. Secretary : Major P. A. Slessor. 
Hon. Commissioner for Australia: Col. Sir William 1. Campion. Burma: Col. H. Medlicott. 
Ceylon : Clifford Figg; China: Е. Manico Gull; E. Africa: Major Stuart Akers, J. С. Stutficld ; India : 
J. H. Lindsay; Malaya: H. W. Thomson; Rhodesia: C. В. Kingston; S. Africa: Arthur Canham; 
S. America: G. Н. Harrisson, Roger Wright; Migration : Major W. J. Spurrell and F. E. Sargood. 


Tho Old House 


TALBOT House, Rue de l'Hopital, Poperinghe, Belgium. 


Marks 


Mark I (C) —178, Colony Strect, Winnipeg. Marx 1 (U.S.A.).—1324 Eighteenth St., Washington, D.C. 
» LI (C).—614, Huron Street, Toronto. » Ш (U.S.A.).—907 Clinton Strect, Philadelphia. 
» 1 (India).—2/2, Lansdowne Road, Calcutta. ,, I (S.Am).—Chacabuco 723, Buenos Aires. 
Mark 1 (Aust.).—Edward House, Brunswick Road, Albany, W.A. 


Bra nches a nd Groups 
CANADA 


MONTREAL District: Hon. Asst. Adminr.: С. С. W. Goodwin, c/o Royal Trust Co., St. James’ Street, 
Montreal. 
MONTREAL CENTRAL (1929). Montreal South Shore. Montreal West End. Ottawa. Quebec City. 
Sherbrooke, P.Q. Verdun. 
ONTARIO: Hon. Registrar : H. B. Speakman, 47, Queen's Park, Toronto, 5. 
Provincial Padre: Rev. А. T. F. Holmes, Mark II (C), 614, Huron Street, Toronto. 
Guelph. Hamilton. Toronto (1925). Yonx (Toronto) (1932). Toronto North. Toronto West. 
MANITOBA: Hon. Registrar: Н. B. Shaw, 236, Roslyn Road, Winnipeg. 
Elmwood. Sr. JAMES (1929). WINNIPEG (1922). 
SASKATCHEWAN : Hon. Registrar: Lt.-Col. W. E. Seaborn, Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. 
Hon. Secretary : H. Benson, 18, High Street, East Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. 
Lashburn. LOVERNA (1931). Moose Jaw (1929). Prince Albert. Regina, Saskatoon, 
ALBERTA: Hon. Registrar : A. С. A. Clowes, 320, Twenty Fifth Avenue West, Calgary. 
Hon. Secretary: L. J. Rosling, 1911, Fourth Street West, Calgary. 
Calgary. Edmonton. Hillhurst. Innisfail. 
British COLUMBIA : Hon. Asst. Adminr. : Lt.-Col. M. H. Tristram, The Rock, Whytccliffc, West Vancouver. 
Hon. Sec.: L. E. Munn, 4962, Granville Street, Vancouver, В.С. 
Chilliwack. KELOWNA (1932). Nelson. Penticton. Prince Rupert. Trail. VANCOUVER (1927). 
Vancouver North, Victoria (1930). 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


St. John’s : C. Cluny Nicol, 55, Parade Street, St. John's. 


UNITED STATES OF AMERICA 


U.S.A. Headquarters : Тос H, 1324, Eighteenth Street, Washington, D.C. 
Hon. Registrar: Н. Н. ОагпеШе. Padre : Rev. J. de W. Hubbard. 
Baltimore. Boston. Manhattan. PHILADELPHIA (1929). WASHINGTON (1927). 


WEST INDIES 
Antigua : A. McDonald, St. John's, Antigua. 
Hingston : C. L. Ackerley, United Trust Co., Kingston, Jamaica, West Indies. 


SOUTH AMERICA 


ARGENTINE REPUBLIC : Hon. Registrar : W. J. Lake Lake, 430, Bme. Mitre, Buenos Aires. 


Bahia Blanca. BUENOS Arrzs (1923). Group I (Ernest Shackleton). Group III (Western Suburbs). 
Rosario. 


BRAZIL : Rio DE JANEIRO (1929): W. C. M. Hill, Caixa Postal 252. 
Sao Pau Lo (1930) : F. L. Rowland, Caixa Postal 81. 
CHILE : Hon. Gen. Secretary : E. Harrison, c/o Duncan Fox & Co., Casilla 35v, Valparaiso. 
Antofagasta. Concepcion. Iquique. SANTIAGO DE CHILE (1931). VALPARAISO (1929). 


уш 


INDIA 


Council for India, Hon. Secretary: G. W. U. Liddle, Mark I (1), 2/2, Lansdowne Road, Calcutta. 
Padre: Rev. F. W. Baggallay, address as above. 
Agra, Belgaum. BOMBAY (1927). Bombay, CALCUTTA (1929). Calcutta. CAWNPORE (1927). 
Simla-Delhi, Jubbulpore. Muttra Wing. 
BURMA RrGroN: Hon Secretary : B. P. Cristall, 13, Churchill Avenue, Rangoon. 
Mandalay. Maymyo. Rangoon. 
Мовти WESTERN REGION: How. Secretary : S. С. Harrison, Вох 97, Lahore. 
Ferozepore Wing. Karachi. Lahore. Peshawar Wing. 
SOUTHERN INDIA REGION: Headquarters : Toc H House, Landon's Gardens, Kilpauk, Madras. 
Hon. Secretary : H. C. Stagg, с/о Macmillan & Co., Madras. 
Mapnas (1927). Secunderabad. Trichinopoly. Wellington. 


MIDDLE AND FAR EAST 


Abadan (Persia) : Hon. Secretary : W. H. Rackham, No. 134 Bungalow, Abadan, Persian Gulf. 

Aden: Hon. Secretary : F. С. Jones, Headquarters, British Forces, Aden, South Arabia. 

Baghdad-Hinaidi (Iraq): Hon. Secretary: L. A. C. S. Hutchinson, A Squadron, R.A.F. Depot., 
Hinaidi, Baghdad, Iraq. 

Сотомво (1927) : Hon. Secretary : A. Gammon, P.O. Box 70, Colombo. 

Kandy : Hon. Secretary : А. Walmsley, Trinity College. 

MALAYAN BRANCH (1924): Hon. Secretary: А. J. Willis, Headquarters, R.A.F. Base, Singapore, S.S. 

Kuala Lumpur Wing. Singapore Wing. 


AUSTRALIA 


Federal Council H.Q.: 476, Collins Street, Melbourne, C.I. Victoria. 
Hon. General Secretary for Australia: Rev. P. W. Baldwin, address as above. 
Поп. Federal Padres : Revs. P. W. Baldwin, H. S. Brumwell, E. E. Hines, C. E. Butler, address as above. 
English Liaison Officer : R. С. Baxter, address as above. 
New Soutn Wares: Hon. State Padre: Rev. E. E. Hines, address as above. 
Hon. State Registrar : V. R. Doultree, 5, Hamilton Street, Sydney. 
Chatswood. COBAR (1032). Dubbo. Marrickville. Mittagong. NEWCASTLE (1927). Portland. 
Randwick. Roseville. Stockton. SYDNEY CENTRAL (1931). Sydney North. Wallerawang. 
QUEENSLAND: Hon. Gen. Sec.: Т. G. Lorrey, Dept. of Public Works, Treasury Buildings, George Street, 
Brisbane. А 
Hon. State Padres : Rev. D. S. Brumwell, Methodist Parsonage, West End, Brisbane. 
Rev. W. P. B. Miles, St. Luke's Hall, Charlotte Street, Brisbane. 
Ayr. Boonah. | BmisuaAwE (1029). Maryborough. Newmarket. Rockhampton. Townsville. 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA : Registrar: W. А. Cave, Selborne Chambers, Pirie Street, Adelaide. к 
Hon. State Padres : Rev. K. J. F. Bickersteth, St. Peter's College, Adelaide. 
Rev. D. J. Morris, Woodville Road, Woodville. | Е 
ADELAIDE CENTRAL (1927). Blackwood. Hog Bay (Kangaroo Islands). Magill. Kadina. — Kimba. 
Mannum. Medindie. Mount Barker (S.A.). Norwood. PaAvNEHAM (1929). Port Adelaide. Riverton. 


Snowlown. Thebarton. The Grange. UNLEY (1930). Woodville. 
TASMANIA : Hon. General Secretary : Major С. F. W. Echlin, G.P.O., Вох 2p, Hobart. 
Bellerive. Bracknell. Burnie. Derwent. Devonport. Новлвт (1929). Latrobe. Launceston. 


Mersey. Moonah. Sheffield. Smithton. Tamar. Ulverstone. Winkleigh. 
VICTORIA : Hon. General Secretary : C. H. Brock, G.P.O., Box 1696, Melbourne. 
State Padre: Rev. P. W. Baldwin, 476, Collins Street, Melbourne. Р 
Albert Park. Albury (N.S.W.). Ballarat. Brighton. Brunswick (1929). Canterbury. Collingwood. 
Deepdene. FitzRoy (1930). GEELONG (1932). Hamilton. Hawthorn. — Heidelburg. Kalorama. 
Kew. Malvern. Melbourne Central. MELBOURNE City (1927). MELBOURNE METROPOLITAN (1928). 
Moe. Moonee Ponds. Mont Albert. Morwell. North Melbourne. Sandringham. South Уатта. 
Traralgon. WARRNAMBOOL (1931). 2 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA : Hon. General Secretary : Jack Watts, G.P.O., Box E 202, Perth, W.A. 
Hon. Registrar : Hugh Scdgman. 
Great Southern Arca Secrctary : J. Holmes, Katanning. 
ALBANY (1930). Bayswater. Beverley. Bridgetown. Bunbury. CLAREMONT (1930). Cottesloe. 
Denmark, FREMANTLE (1929). Geraldton. GUILDFORD (1928). Gnowangerup. Kalamunda. 
Kalgoorlie, IaTANNING (1930). Kelmscott. Којопир. Merredin. Mount Barker (W.A.). Narrogin. 
Northam. Nungarin. PERTH (1027). Subiaco. Trayning. Victoria Park. Wyalcatchem. York. 


NEW ZEALAND 


Dominion Hon, Admin. Padre: Rev. О. W. Williams, M.C., Christ's College, Christchurch. 
Dominion Hon. Secretary : Rev. C. L. B. Brown, The Vicarage, Waikari. Н А 
Auckland. CHRISTCHURCH (1929) — DUNEDIN (1929). Hawkes Bay. Hutt Valley. Little River. 
Mount Eden. Nelson. New Plymouth. Rangitikei, Timaru, Wanganui. WELLINGTON (1926). 

Wellington II, 
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SOUTHERN AFRICA 


Honorary H.Q. Commissioner : Sir Herbert Stanley, G.C.M.G., Cape Town. 


TRANSVAAL: Hon. Asst. Adminr. : L.H. Campling, P.O. Box 222, Johannesburg. 
Hon. Registrar : В. P. T. Anderson, 106, Fulham Road, Brixton, Johannesburg. 
East RAND District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. Е. Harris, 5a, Short Street, Boksburg. 
Benoni. Boksburg. Brakpan. Springs. 
JOHANNESBURG DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. 5сс.: Р. N. Wilson, Box 3624, Johannesburg. 
BELGRAVIA (1928). Fordsburg. JONANNESBURG CENTRAL (1927). Kenilworth. Parkview 
(Johannesburg). YEOVILLE (1927). 
UNATTACHED: Krugersdorp. Potchefstroom. PRETORIA (1928). Witbank. 


EASTERN PROVINCE: Hon. Asst. Adminr. : Н. V. Oldfield, St. Matthew's College, P.O. St. Matthews. 
Hon. Registrar: W. S. Blacker, Box 9, Adelaide, Eastern Province. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : H. W. Moulang, 122, Oxford Street, East London, Eastern Province. 
Addo. ADELAIDE (1930) E.P. Alexandria. Avice (1927). Bathurst. Bedford, Cookhouse. CRADOCK 
(1930). East London. Fort BEAUFORT (1929). 3RAMAMSTOWN (1927). Kriskama Hork (1925). 
Kingwilliam’s Town. Mortimer. Port Alfred. Porr Вытавети (1929). Queenstown. Somerset 
East. Umtata. 


WESTERN PROVINCE : Hon. Asst. Adminr. : Col. J. G. Rose, Р.О. Box 1549, Cape Town. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : A. E. Abbott, c/o A. J. North & Co., Ltd., 71, Hout Street, Cape Town. 
Hon. Registrar: F. J. F. Ecclestone, Murray House, Hout Street, Cape Town. 

CAPE PENINSULA District: How. Dist. Sec.: J. Varrie, c/o Vacuum Oil Co., Boston House, Cape Town. 
САРЕ Town CENTRAL (1928). Claremont. Durbanville. False Bay. Sea Point. — Simonslown. 

UNATTACHED:  Hottentots Holland. Stellenbosch. 


NATAL: Hon. Asst. Adminr. : E. V. Evans, The High School, Durban. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary: А. Duranty, 80, Hove Mansions, Marine Parade, Durban. 
Hon. Registrar : R. V. Etheredge, P.O., Escombe, Natal. 
Donnybrook. Estcourt. LADYSMITH (1930). Newcastle. Port Shepstone, Umgimkubi. 
CoasTAL District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. Cullen, P.O. Box 1547, Durban. 


Berea. DURBAN (1927). EscoMBE (1929). Нил.АВҮ (1928). MALVERN (1930). Overpart. 
Pinetown. Umbilo. VERULAM (1929). Warner Beach. 

MIDLANDS District: Hoz. Dist. Sec. : S. Butland, P.O. Вох 266, Pietermaritzburg. 
[хоро (1930). Howick. New Hanover. PIETERMARITZBURG Ciry (1929). PIETERMARITZBURG 


CENTRAL (1929). 
ZULULAND DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: P. Maxwell, Post Office, Eshowe, Natal. 
Empangeni. | EsHowkr (1932). Gingindhlovu.  Matubatuba. Melmoth. 


ORANGE FREE STATE, GRIQUALAND Wrst AND BRITISH BECUUANALAND : 
Hon. Asst. Adminr, : Dr. А. С. W. Compton, Board Room, De Beers Cons. Mines, Ltd., Kimberley 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : Е. S. Adams, Р.О. Box 8, Kimberley. 
Hon. Registrar : J. MacLachlan, P.O. Box 305, Kimberley. " 
Barhly West. Bethlehem. BrorMroNTEIN (1927). Douglas. KIMBERLEY (1930). Koffiefontein. 
Vryburg. Windsorton. 


RHODESIA: Hon. Asst. Adminr. : R. C. Tredgold, Box. 388. Пон. Prov. Sec.: W. Keay, Box 437, 


Bulawayo. 
Beira (P.E.A.). BROKEN Нил. (1931). Bulawayo. Gwelo. Livingstone. — Marandellas. — Nchanga. 
Ndola. Que Que. SALISBURY (1930). UMTALI (1929). 


EAST, CENTRAL AND WEST AFRICA 


EAST AFRICA. 
Dar-es-Salaam : J. McQuie, c/o The Chaplaincy, Dar-es-Salaam. 
Nairobi : J. B. Gould, Agricultural Dept., Nairobi, B.E.A. 
CENTRAL AFRICA : 
ICAMPALA (1931) : C. Lewis, P.O., Box 1, Kampala, Uganda. 
WEST AFRICA: 
Accre : J, Mandel, Public Works Dept., Accra, Gold Coast. 
Lagos Г. H. Evans, Р.О. Box 852, Lagos, S. Nigeria. 


MALTA, EGYPT AND PALESTINE 


MALTA (1932): Pay Captain T. Hayles, К. N. Retd., c/o Union Club, Valetta, Malta. 
Cairo: J. Miller, Warwick House, 44, Sharia Soliman Pasha, Cairo. 

Alexandria : W. S. Hoppen, 64, Rue Ebu е] Barezi, [brahimieh, Alexandria. 
Jerusalem : R. T. Hughes, P.O. Box 593, Jerusalem. 


BELGIUM, FRANCE AND HOLLAND 


Amsterdam : H. M. Van der Schalk, Vosmaerlaan 5, Hilversum, Holland. 

Antwerp : J. Morton, c/o H. W. Stevens & Co., 1, Quai de Rouen. 

Brussels (1931): С. А. Doughty, 12, Dréve des Wegalias, Watermael, Brussels. 
Charleroi : L. G. Firman, 26, Rue de la Science, Charleroi. 

Paris : C. A. Gosling, 9, Rue Barye, Paris, 17e. 


ITALY. 


Naples : A. C. Watkins, 47, via Marina Nuova, Naples. 


Germany 
Berlin Grope : Hans Buechner, 7, Friedrich Wilhelmplatz, Berlin-Friedenau. 
Hamburg Grope : К. Max, Schutzenpforte 91У, Hamburg. 
Marburg Correspondent : Harro Jensen, 24, Biegenstrasse, Marburg (Lahn). ` А 
Black Forest Correspondent ; Walter Richter, 18, Bismarckstrasse, Freiburg-im-Breisgau. 


TOC H LEAGUE OF WOMEN HELPERS. 


A complete list, including Overseas Secretaries, will be found in the April and October 
issues of Tuz Loc, published by L.W.H. Headquarters. 


Headquarters: 112, Chandos House, Palmer Street, Victoria Street, S.W.r. 

Founder Pilot: Miss A. B. S. Macfie. 

General Secretary: Mrs. M. E. Halliley. 

Assiflant General Secretary: Miss Helen Benbow. 

Hon. Treasurer: Mrs. Horne. 

Nurses’ Secretary: Miss Hamilton. ү 

Secretary for Guiding Activities: Miss М. R. Stewart, Charters, Mashiters Walk, 
Romford, Essex. 


AREA SECRETARIES : 

London: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 

South Eastern Area: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 

Eaflern Area: с/о L.W.H. Headquarters. 

East Midlands Area: Miss Hellin, South Lodge, Osmaston Road, Derby. 

Lincolnshire Area: Miss Kelsey, Morton, nr. Gainsborough. б р. 

Wef Midlands Area: Miss Е. Mason, 520, Chester Road, Erdington, Birmingham. 

North Weflern Area: Miss K. НШ, Milroyd, Scarsdale Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 

Yorkshire Area: Miss Thomas, 37, Spring Hill, Sheffield. 

Northern Area: Mrs. Brown, Holly Mount, West Hartlepool. 

Southern Area: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 

South Western Area: clo L.W.H. Headquarters. 

Weslern Area: Mrs. H. Dean-Poulton, 18, Albion Street, Cheltenham, Glos. 

South Wales: Mrs. Price-Hughes, 52, St. Nicholas Road, Barry, Glam. 

Scotland: Miss N. T. Brown, 313, Langside Road, Glasgow, S.2. 

Ireland: Miss M. Bunting, 316, Ravenhill Road, Belfast. 

General Branch: Mrs. Horne, 34, Bolton Gardens, S.W.5. J 
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ALL HALLOWS PUBLICATIONS 


All orders to be sent to the Secretary, All Hallows Porch Room, Byward Street, E.C.3. 
Where two prices are given the first is for single copies, the second, per dozen. 


HISTORY OF ALL HALLOWS, BERKYNGECHIRCHE. Ву Canon Mason. 15.; 9s. 
A VADE МЕСОМ TO THE CHURCH. 3d.; 2s. за. 

VERB SAP. A selection of All Hallows’ '' Wayside Pulpits." 3d.; 2s. 6d. 

THE PRAYER LIFE OF MAN AND BOY. By Р. В. С. 34.; 25. 

WEEKDAY CHRISTIANITY (Routledge Series). By P. B. C. and L. G. A. 6d. 


AN INTRODUCTION TO WORSHIP. By Rev. R. L. Barnes, preface by P. B. C. 
Published by Mowbray. 15. 


FEET FIRM AND HANDS BUSY. Dy P. B. C. 3d.; 2s. 6d. 

THE HOUSES (MARKS) OF TOC H. Bv P. B. C. ad.; 2s. 

TOC H THROUGH A PADRE'S SPECTACLES. By R. Sinclair. 3d.; 2s. 

“ THE UPPER КООМ”: Birthday Festival Service, 1929. 15.; 105. 

A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING AND REMEMBRANCE. Ву D. В.С. 5d. ; 25. 
“ THE CARPENTER'S BENCH ": А Hymn. By P. В. С. за. 

FIVE OLD COLLECTS FOR ТОС Н. 14.; od. 

AN OLD-FASHIONED MANNER OF FAMILY PRAYER. 2d. 

THE ROLL OF THE ELDER BRETHREN. 75. 6d. 

EARTHQUAKE LOVE. By P. B. C. Pub. by Geoffry Bles., 3s. 6d. 

LETTERS FROM FLANDERS. By P. B. C. Preface by B. B. Pub. by Geoffry Bles, 35. 64. 


THE BANGWENT SERIES. 6d.; 55. 
т. The Gen. A thumbnail sketch. By D. B. C. 
. Why Men Love England. Ву Sir Kenyon Vaughan Morgan, foreword by P. B. C. 
. The Salient Facts. By Rev. G. H. Woolley, V.C., and P. D. C. 
. Fishers of Men. By P. B. C. 
. Magic Persian Carpet. By P. D. C. 
. Onward Bound. By Verrier Elwin. 


Ath bh G N 


PICTURES, etc. 
ALL HALLOWS, INTERIOR. A drawing by А. A. Moore. In Colours. 22in. by 1біп. rs. 
VIEWS OF ALL HALLOWS. 12 photographs, snapshot size. 1s. per packet. 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF INTERIOR. Postcard size. 24. 
THE UPPER ROOM, TALBOT HOUSE. Postcard in colours. 2d.; 15. 6d. 
THE UPPER ROOM, POPERINGHE. From a drawing made іп 1916. r4in. by roin. 49.; 33. 
THE OLD CHAPEL. Poem and drawing of the Upper Room. 17in. by gin. 4d.; 3s. 
CHAPEL OF LITTLE TALBOT HOUSE, YPRES. Etching, gin. by биіп. 64.; 4s. 6d. 
THE TOC Н PRAYER. Printed in two colours оп stiff paper, 11%in. by 16in. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 
THE TOWER OF LONDON. Reproduction in colour of an old print. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 


Postage extra on all the above prices. 


